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Mottere was right in saying that it was 
something to be bound, even in calf. A book 
which is not bound is not a book; it is “a pam- 

’ phlet,” which one forgets in a railroad car or 
cab, which one Jends, which one leaves on a 
garden seat, where it gets wet, or on a toilet 
ee where Lae ee which the chamber- e ° 
maid, who finds it under a chair, tears up to Phil del } 
kindle the fire. Bound, it is another thing. U a Cop wa, 
A book bound is a book which one has read 
and which one wishes to read again, which 
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one keeps for days of sadness orennui. It is 

one of the family, a friend, the friend who No. 139 South Seventh-ftreet. 
never changes, always ready to converse, to 
instruct, and to console. 
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Printed by W. PECHIN, in Second-street, between 
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DRAMATIS PERSONZ. 
nf FE hepepe ys 


AMERICANA, Genius of America. 

ELUTHERIA, Genius of Liberty. 

GALIANA, Genius of France. 

TYPHON, Genius of Tyranny. 

FASTIDIO, Genius of Pride. 

THIRTEEN GENII—Presiding over the tHiRTEEN 
UniTEp STATES. 


FULMENIFER, 
JELEMMO, be riends & Servants of Americana. 
ARIANTHUS, 

ETHERIUS, Commander in Chief of Americanas and 
Galana’s united Legions. . 
VESPERIA, Chief of the Mountain Nymphs or Hem- 

madryads. 
HYBLA, 
TINTORETTA, ; Mountain Nymphs. 
and 4 others, 
OFFA, C 
and 35 others, i pat 
MUSIDORUS, A Hermit, long resident on the Allega- 
ny Mountain ;—for whom, (being ignerant of the 
Revolution) the Mash is performed. 





SCENE During the Time of Representation—the ut- 
most Summit of the Allegany Mountain. 
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SCE NE—The lower part of a great rack, supposed ta be 
situated on the summit of the Allegany Mountains the 
base of this rock, projecting ferward on the stage, and, as 
tt ascends, gradually lessening, the summit will appear as 
if lost in the clouds Lhe back and sides representing a 
wild and uncultivated scenery 
projection of the rock, with a wand in her hand. 
enters below, as though in haste. 














Offa 


Oa. KAIST, Hybla! Hybla! 


Hybla. Who art thou? 
O, thou hated monfter! art thou there ? 
Didft thou not with thy fellow goblins go, 
Long, long before the paleft ftreak of light 
Sprang from the eaft, this morn to gather dew? 


Offa. The love of thee, fair Hybla, turn’d me 
back. 


Hybla. If thou prefume to talk of love to me, 
Ill roll fome loofened fragment of this Rock, 
Down on thy hated head. 
Offa. My lovely Hybla, 
Chide me not too feverely, left thou grieve 
When thou doft find how much thou oweft thine Offa: 
; B 
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Oft have I heard thee wifh that thou couldit fee 
A mortal creature—One of thofe defcended 
From that firt man; by men, I think, call’d Adam. 
In my wide tour, this morn, around the bale 
Of wood-bound Allegania I have met 

A venerable Hermit, who refides 

In a far-diftant glen ; obfcure, unknown 

To all of human kind, himfelf except. 

Unfeen by him, Fine him, as he fought 

A fnow-white kid, on which he fondly doats : 
E’er which, Ifaw that lovely wanton brows 
On the wild rofebud, and the hoary mofs: 
Tran to it,—I i aaa its tender fides, 

And made it bleat ; the hermit hearing this, 
Quick, as his age Sahl give him leave, he ran, 
Direéted by his ‘fondli ling’s piteous cries ; 
Whom, I, invifible, before me drove 

Up to the ‘fummit of old Allegania. 

Now! lovely Hybla, if thou canft, chide on. 


Hybla. In footh I grieve that I have rail’d at thee. 
But where is he ’—~where Offa !-~where is the man? 
Ha! fure I fee him bound to yeader vine, 

Nibbling the tender leaves—is ‘that aman? 


Offa. Fie! imple Hybla !—that’s the hermit’s kid! 
His little foible le, his fuperfluous care : 
Yettruly, if he lives to goatith years, 
J know not man, or twill refemble then 
By its capricious ‘follies Adam/’s fons. 


Hybia, 1 fee e him now! I would I dare defcend. 
Ah me! how teeny from what I thought ! 
O how I long to hear the mortal {peak ; 
To ftroak, invifible, his hands, his face, 
fo twift my fingers in his hoary locks: 
W ith what folicwtue de he looks around, 
Tn hopes to find that falfe un igrateful creature, 
Who feems fo fenfelefs of his mafter’s woe. 
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Offa. Fly down tome, my fair, and I will lead thee 
To where he yonder fits to reft himfelt. 


Hybla. Ah me! I dare not, Iam ftationed here 
By good Vesperia, who hath order’d me 
To guard thefe tender eagles in their neft, 
Built in thefe cliffs their dams being flown abroad 
In queft of food: the young ones fo expos’d, 
Would fall an eafy prey to poifonous fnakes, 
Unlefs defended-———lo!._ what numbers lie 
Kil?d by my hand, this morn, around the rock. 
T'was not with thee, kind Offa, I was wroth; 
But with thefe wicked, thele detefted ferpents. 


Here Hybla repeatedly ftrikes the rock, from which, 
feveral large ferpents fall, fome of which remain, as 
if lifelefs, others fly acrofs the fiage. 

Offa. O valient Hybla——well done my lovely Hy- 

bla! 
What hero he of Adam’s boafted race 
Would dare to do as thou doft, charming Hybla! 
Look, lovely nymph! behold the mortal comes, 
And muttering to himfelf now thow’lt hear 
Vor the firft time, a child of Adam fpeak. 
Sure charming Hybla after this thou’lt love me. 











Hybla. O how I long to hear the human voice! 
Now gentle Offa, if thou lov’it me fly ! 
Go feize his pretty fondling by the leg 
And make it bleat, and skip from cliff to cliff; 
Then hie thee gentle goblin here to me, 
And I proteft, lil let thee kifs my hand. 


Offa. Wilt thouin footh, O happy, happy Offa! 


Runs out, returns immediately with a kid in his arms, 
flies up the rock to Hybla, both of whom afcend bigh- 
er, and difappear absve. 
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Enter Musidorus. 


Musi. 1 had but one companion in the world, 
And he grew tired of me, and bade adieu 
To my poor folitary cot, as I myfelf 
Have bade adieu to all the fons of men. 
Ah fickle Capriello! where art thou? 
Ungrateful creature, whither art thou fled? 
Ha! fure I fee him bound from cliff to cliff, 
Near the high brow of this ftupendous rock : 
Here Capriello! Capriello here ! 
Ah, thou little wretch, what toil thou’ft coft me! 


Here Mufidorus begins to clime the rock, but foon feems 
to be weary—/tops as if irrefolute. Offa without ap- 
pearing lets down the kid and draws it back as Mufi- 
dorus attempts to feize it. Hybla_fings. 


Hybla above. 


Look behind thee, ah beware, 
See yon grim and ghaftly tyger, 

If lite be worth thy fmalieft care, 
Scale the rock with doubled vigor. 


Hifling ferpents, at thy heels, 
Enough to fill thy foul with fear : 

My friendly heart chy terror feels 
Afcend and find thy fafety here. 


By the time this air is finifhed, Mufidorus difappears 
above immediately another fcene difcovers itfelf 
falling between the former fcene and the audience. 


This reprefents an airy and unbounded prospect, wings 
and back flat reprefenting a clear fry, light clouds but 
low and near the floor by this mean the flage will 
very naturally reprefent the fummit of the vaft rock 
on which the Ma/que is reprefented. N. B. the 

Suallef appearance of vegetation is not to be feens 
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Enter Hybla, and Offa running. — is 
Hybia. The tyger darted by and faw him not. ia 
And now he ftands irrefolute, mid-way, my Pas 
And feems to give the dreadful labour o’er. 
What fhall I do? I fear he will defcend : 
See he looks below my gentle Offa! 
I prithee try, once more, to lure him hither. 

Offa. Thou’dit fitter afk thefe favors at the hand 
Of thy dear Elvio, ah, delufiveHybla! 


Hybla. 1s’t poflible my Offa fhould be jealous of 
fimple Elvio? 


Offa. Did I not catch that Offa and thyfelf in the ao: 
wood-pecker’s neft ? i 











Flybla. O thou flanderer bafe! 
I know what thou’dft infinuate by that: 
But, by Americania’s hand I fwear 
We only went to feed the callow brood, : Ae 
Whole dam by fome fad accident was loft: “ i: 
Flfe had the pretty creatures died of hunger. i 
Offa. Did I not fee him on the f{quirrel’s back, Bey 
Proudly aftride, and thou well pleas’d behind, nis 
With thy fond arm around my rival’s waift? 


Hybla. Grant my requelt, or never fee me more. 
Offa. O lovely Hybla! thou art irrefittible. 
Igo my fair; but after my reward though. 
Hybla. What means the montter? i (ae 
Offa. Haft thou then forgotten (iE 
That kifs celeftial thou haft promis’d me? 
[Going to kifs her, 
Hybla. Ah! [shrieks] thou will not, fure prefume 
t’ approach my cheek! ‘ ik 
Offa, Thy lovely hand at leaft then. i 
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Cement 


BeBe sere 


Hybla. There, there take it. 
Oh! how I fhudder at the monfter's touch. 
Offa. O blifs beyond compare! now will I fly 
To execute my love ely Hybla’s will. 
[bounds toward the fide—returns. 
Thereis a Bird this hermit much admires 
By Mortals call’d the Mocking Bird.—Thou’ft heard 


Y 


aed bandkandbard 


ra 


: 

ay it. 

+g O! could’ft thou immitate its various notes ! | Exit. 
Hybla sola. Yes, Iwill try; but, ah! th’ attemptis 


vain, 
To mock that lovely mocker of his kind. 
Now ali the powers of melody affilt me ! 

Sing ‘6 in tMitalion of a Mock cking Bird. 


I’ve ween 3 ae loft kid [ Sym. 
In this very {pot ; 
Nay truly did, E Sym. 


Believe me or not. 
[ Symphony of 3 inftruments wild and irregular. 
Look, look, your fair fondling is tripping, 
‘The wanton is bleating and fkipping, 
Tripping,—skipping skipping: 








tripping, 











Be quick be quick be quick 
Be quick, if you mean to arreft him to day. 


[Grand Symphony. 
My rofebuds he eropt, 
And he trampl'd my flowers ; 
The jeflamins lopt, 
That adorn my gay bowers. 
All the time he’s been here he’s kept lopping 
My tulips and hyacinths cropping 5 
He’s done me abundance of damage to day, 
Then prithee—prithee, &c. 
Then prithee come take the young fpoiler away. 
[ Grand Sym. 
Enter Offa, running. 
Offa. I pray my deareft Hybla be not wroth 
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That I return thus foon thou faweft, my fair, 
How inch by inch I lur’d the mortal near 

The craggy brow of this {tupenduous rock 5 

Till, turning towards the pavillion, I faw 
Jelemmo hattily approach. 


Hybla. Ah me! 
I fear Jelemmo will be very wroth ; ; 
And well he may, for well he knows thy race a: 
Are enemies to Adam’s feeble fons ; 
And dreads to feea mortal near this place, : 
Left you fhould play them fome mifchievous wile! f 
‘Ind now I feel, too late, Ihave done wrong ; He 





Too late alas! for O, Jelemmo comes, BS 
And comes to chide, begone thou tempting fiend. it: 

[To Offa. ms 

Felemmo enters haftily, crofjes the tage, frands at one m2 


of the fide wings in the attitude of one who looks down 

a ficep precipice —then turns to Hybla and Offa. 
Selemmo, Since the firft dawn of time, this facred ai 
place ni: 
Hath never been polluted by the foot B 
Of finful man; and yet you fee full plain i 
Yon panting mortal clambering up the rock. 


Offa. A man good Jelemmo! [ Running out. 
Yelem. Return thou damn’d one, 
Offspring of hell return. [ Lifting bis Favlin. 


Offa. Ofpare me, Jelemmo! 
*Twas Hybla’s fault. 


Hybla. Hideous moniter, mine? mine, thou dem- i 

my fiend! ; 

Gracious Jelemmo, I freely own | 
1 oft have wifhed to fee a fon of Adam: 

A race fo ftrange, and yet fo interefting! 
But was my fimple with fufficient caufe 

For him to. ufe fuch arts? 
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Felem. I blufh for thee. 
Did I not hear thy fafcinating voice? 


Offa. Let me but drive the mortal down again, 
Since ’tis offenfive 


Jelem. Do not dare to fhew 
That fiend-like form to his affrighted eyes: 
If that terrific fhape of thine he fee, 
Frantic with fear, he’!l quit his feeble hold 
And tumble headlong down the dreadful precipice. 
*Tis now irremedable. He affcends 
And fhews his hoary Head above the rock : 
Poor panting mortal! fee how he gafps for breath. 
How would I deal with thee Hell-born with thee; 
But that I fear to fright him with thy cries. 


Offa. Mercy, mercy! O Jelemmo pardon. 


_ Felem. Haft thou then quite forgot the punifhment 
Inficted on thee by the hand of virtue, 
That day, I well remember, when thou lurk’d 
Beneath the vaft tremendous arch of Rockbridge? 
There mimicking with thy difcordant voice, 
The growl of Bears, the yell of wolves and panthers ; 
As when they join in Battle—thus t’ induce 
Some way-worn traveller who pafs’d above, 
To ftreach his head beyond the bridges verge, 
And lean him forward o’er the vaft profound 
In order to behold the immagined combat : 
While fome vile thing of thy mifchievous race 
Stood, on the watch above, to pufh him down 
And dafh to duft the haplefs mortal’s frame. 
' Hybla. O horrible. Moft horrible. 
' Felem. And would have done fo, Hybla, had not 
chance,— . 
Forgive me Heaven! ’twas providence divine _ 
Caus’d one, whoever would promote thy virtue, 
To pafs that way and fave the man from ruin. 
Yet fuch, I blufh to fay’t, is thine affociate. 
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Hybla. © fenfe of fhame! to me unfelt before. 


a | 


Felem. Each gloomy night would witnefs fome dark 
deed, 
Deftruétive to thé life of man or beaft ; 
Perform’d by fome of this fatanic crew sh 
At Niagara’s dreadful cataract, 
Or ellewhere, pregnant with the means of death, 
If not prevented by the hand of virtue. 
Hence to that cavern where thy finful race, 
Are fhut from light, nor thence prefume to move 
‘Vill call’d to duty, by the voice of goodnels. 


[ Ewit Offa. 


Hybla. Jelemmo pardon me, my fecret foul 
Is forely griev’d to have offended thee. 


[Enter Vefperia. 
Gentle Vefperia intercede for me. 
Vefp. That cannot be—Hybla has aGed wrong. 


Icannotintercede, fo-foon, for error: 


I feel I fhould not ‘do as thon haft done. 

Since Allegania rear’d her hoary head, 

And iwell’d beyond the humid clouds this rock, 
On whole expanded top yon fair pavilion, 
Americana’s fav’rite featis built ; 

Here have I dwelt; nor ever with’d to fee 

A fon of Adams’s race, nor own ajoy 

Beyond my gracious chief’s approving fmile, 
ind the bleft converfe of the virtucus fpirits 
Who grace Her dwelling once that finful race 
Have never lift an eye to me—well may’{t thou blufh. 


Hybla. Vefperia, know, I loath that vicious race ; 
I ufed him as an inftruament to lure 
The mortal nearer, thatis all my crime. 


Jelem. Wad the her will fhe’d forfeit every joy 
Her happy immortality affords ; 
To rove erroneous thro’ the winding ways, 
. e ) 
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Light headed novelty with giddy hand 
Points out fo mortals in yon world below. 
Hybla. Were I poffefs’d of virtue and of ftrength, 


Liket hee Jelemmo—thee illuftrious fpirit ! 
Like thee found worthy of fome high command, 
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as 
ace To cut the yielding air with ardent + wings 
2d On fome great embafly to diftant fates ; 
AG One fingle tour would gratify my foul, 
at And I would reft content forever mere. 
Lia 
fed Vefp. Mer gentle forrows touch me to the foul. 
“ve Ib. 
FHybla is generous, pe haav enly friend, 
And tho’ her mind be fomewhat prone to error ; 
» That error {prings not from the love of vice 
lybla, From love #f vice!- the Great Su reme 
J 
forbid ! | 
Vefp. But from a certain (paufing) recollection 
fails..me 


But Iremember to have heard thee name it: 

A certain vice, faid’{t thou, or rather weaknefls, 
Which, from the fins of woman, Eve, defcended 
To all her progeny et tomes kind. 

I think thou called’ft it 





Felem. Curiofity ? 


Vefp. | now remember well. But why our Hybla 
Should thus progrefs, in fuch abundant meafure, 
‘This right peculiar, ancient as the world, 
his le: gacy of Eve to all her danghters, 

‘Tome ts quite incomprehenfible. 

Hybla. And isit ftrange if] thould with to view 
At nearer diftance yon refple endent citles3 >” 

Which northward lift their glittering {pires to grace 
‘The beams of morn ‘when, O! amazing change ! is 
i caft a fhort and retrofpedctive glance 

On fleeting time there all was wafte and wild! 


Jelem. Look yonder Hybla; feewhat thou haft done ; 
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Lo! yon poor mortal wipes his wrinkled brow ; 
Faint with fatigue, and gafping quick and bent 
Beneath the weight of three fcore years and ten ; 
Yet thou, O cruel nymph !, haft lur’d him hither f 
Virtuous Vefperia, take that firen hence. 


Hybla, And muft I go?—-the mortal now fo near : 
Think, O Vefperia!. that I never faw 
A fon of Adam e’re this blefled orn. 


Vefp. It mult be fo. Jelemmo waves us hence. 
Be calm my Hybla, and be thankful too, 
That difappointment is thy only punifhment. 


Vefperia leads off Hybla, who cafts a reluctant look be- 
hind her towards the oppofite fide felenane re 
tires toward the bottom of the flage, then ; 

Enters Mujidorus. 


Mufi. What charm hath drawn my weary limbs 
thus far? 
Affar’d am I, full well I’ve heard a voice, 
As various and as {weet-—O far more {weet 
Than the Virginian nightingale herfelf. 
Where ara I now? aftonifhing extent ! 
Sublimely boundlefs and amazing profpect ! 
This is the very pinnacle of Allegania ; 
And yonder fhining object is the vane. : 
What can it be? ha! do mine eyes deceive me i 
A Temple! a pavilion in this place ? 
This place n’er trodden by the foot of man! 
But hold—I muft not at this diftance truft 
Thefe dim old eyes, fo apt, alafs! to err. 











As Mufidorus is going out, he is intercepted by Felei 
mo, who ftands before himn—Muf. farts.’ 
¢ 
Felem. Yold thine obtrufiveftep, too venturous man: 
Nor dare to enter yon forbidden bounds. 


Mufi. Amazement chills me ; revits me to this {pat 
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16 
Jelem. I pity thy confufion, fon of Adam, 


Muf. Almighty power! whofe wonder- working 


4 ana 
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Doth guide the fprings of univerfal nature, 
Pei. eee a Aline e 4 eis eee. St 
400% Gown afd lave mein thisawful hour. 
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Jelem, Call back affrighted reafon, fon of man ; 
Nor let her for one momentary fhock 
sink from her throne: colle& her fcattered trays 
4round thy ming, and fortify thy foul. 

| Approaching him, 
approach me not. 
| Drawing back. 
By Heaven I adjure thee, touch not me. 

jelem. In grave philofophy’s fecluded cell 

Long haft thou lived, and lone her precepts learn’d; 


=, 


€ 


Now let me fee that thou haft not forgot 
Her facred letures, gentle Mufidorus. 
Muf, My name clear Heaven! 
and dream. 


Mufi. C *tis enchantment all! 





Y 





but fure I fleep 


Felem. Refle, amoment, venerable friend! 
Ere twice ten times yon glorious fource of light 
Performs his annual round. that thou thyfelf 

? y 
Wilt be like mean unembodied {pirit : 

This thou may’ft do: r anted iv f; 

us thou May is do; nor antedate thy fate. 
Had’it thou a friend whom thou wert wont to fee 
Weeping and robed in penitential weeds ; 

Who when his days of mournine were expired ; 

! Lae 2 : > ray 
When heaven-thed grace poileis'd his joyful foul ; 
Wouldft thou be fhock’d to fee that friend aflume 
An air ferene and wear a gayer robe ? 


What elie is immortality-——to virtue ? 


Mufi. Let me implore thy pardon while] own— 
Not all thy amiab/e condefcenfion, 
Not all this goodnefs moft ineffable; 
Not all thefe charms which grace thy form, divine, 
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Nor this foft pity in thine heavenly eyes, 

Can calm, as yet, the terrors of my foul. 

But L willtry to overcome my fears ; 

{i I fucceed not, pity me, fair {pirits ! 

then, moft incomparable creature, fay 

Who, and what art thou? Gracious being, pardon, 
_Felem. When Lucifer, the firft of finners, fell ; 

The dark arch-traitor with the hellith hoft, 

Of all that rais’d an impious arm again{t 





Heaven’s awful throne iled, thrieking, clofe purfu’d 
By roaring fulphurous fheets of liquid:fire ; 
Compar’d to whofe extent yon wide Atlantic 

Is but a ftream fed by an icicle, 

Depending from thy folitary cot. 

Others lefs culpable are condemn’d to dwell 
Within this globe’s contraGted atmofphere ; 
Where multitudes innumerable glide 

Invifible, impalpable to man, 

The youngeft fon ; not leaft beloved of heaven. 
Thefe are thus condemn’d for having dar’d, 
Barely to tafte the fatal cup of fin; 

Altho’ they dafh’d the poifonous dregs away ; 
Yet ere they were aware ; alas, they erred: 

‘The curft efluvia, from the infernal bow] 

Cait a fowl ftain all o’er their heavenly forms: 
But when remorfe hath wathed their {tains away, 
Gladly they wait the moft fublime commands 
Of purer beings ftill, who’ve almoft gained 
Primeval virtue. 


Musi. Have thefe likewife erred ? 


jelem. Moft dreadfully, my venerable friend ! 
They looked on fin. 


Musi. Heaven fheld me! only looked ! 
Jelem. Altho’ they did not fmile, they did not frown, 


Musi. Virtue divine, how eafily thou’rt wounded! 
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‘elem. The {malleft point, the thineft fhade of error, 
Was from thofe delicately pure abodes, 
On that tremendous day, expung’d and fwept. 


al 


Musi. Yet willl dare to caft a hope that way. 


‘Felem. Of thefe laft mentioned, almoft fpotiefs 
{pirits ; 
Some prefide o’er kingdoms, o’er republics, 
O’er every kind of government on earth; _ 
Aad influence, by means to men unknown, 
The movements of that realm o’er which they foar ; 
By omnipotent power alone controll’d: 
And on the cares, the deligence, the virtues, 
Or on their oppofites in thefe great genil, 
The mifery or blifs of man depends. 
Others have more entenfive tafks aflign’d them : 
Or to efcort fome wild unruly comet 
To error prone, to drive her quickly round 
The curve acute of her eccentric path ; 
Left, frantic with intolerable heat, 
She dart beyond the fun’s attractive power :— 
Or to attend fome planet on her way, 
And through her path eliptical, or round, 
Incline her axis to th’ exact degree, 
By the Great Architect of all ordain’d ; 
To yield the {weet viciflitude of feafons ; 
Of days, of nights; while through the annual ring 
‘They fing inceffant praife, and humbly wait 
Till the great work appointed them be o’er ; 
Which will not be—alas ! which will-not be, 
*Till nature is diflolv’d, ’till time’s no more. 
Musi. How vaft the diftance. inconceivable 
The great gradation from fuch beings fublime, 
Down to the fons of Adam, weak. mankind ! 
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Felem. Yet man though weak, indeed, tho’ vile 
as weak, 
Is yet more precious in th’all-feeing eye, 
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‘Than ail thefe mighty fpirits, all thefe worlds ; 
Thefe, tho’ wondrous all, coft but a thought; 
But man (paufing ) 

idusi. Can man more precious be than all?” 





elem. Not for his goodnefs. 

Musi. O no, alas for him! 

Yelem. But the price he coft. 

Must. Awful truth. 

Felem. Lift up thine eyes, behold yon oval field 
Which nearly covers this extenfive rock ; 
In whofe fair focus yonder bright pavilion, 


Points this huge fwell, which terminates the crown - 
Of venerable Allegany. 
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Musi. Heavens! 
My admiring eyes would never, never tire, 
With that enchanting, that edentine fcene! 


Felem. Within yon bounds, thou feeft invefted 
round } 
With ever flowering fhrubs, place not thy foot ; 
For fhould’it thou fo, I know not the event. 
Arouad the enclofure thofe may’ft fearlefs tread, 
If fearlefs thou canft tread amid the bands 
Offylphs, of elves, of nimble footed nymphs ; 
Who pitch their {nowy tents around the lawn ; 
While lower down the rock, in caves and dens, 
The vicious bands of griftly goblins lurk. 


Musi. What do Thear? O my aftonith’d foul ! 


felem. Thy wonder mutt fubfide in fome degree, 
If thou refle& on what I juft havetold thee : 
That ev’ry {tate and empire of this globe 
Is govern’d by fome great and powerful fpirit, 
Subordinate to heaven’s control alone. 
This fublime rank Americana holds, 
As the reward of her {uperior virtues, 
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20 
Since Nature, juft ereated, bleft the cart! 
With her firft fmile, in yonder facred roe 
Our chief has dwelt ; and if fhe ever erred, 
“T'was thro’ impatience at the flow approach 
Of foft civilization—bounteous commerce, 
And liberty and independent empire. 
Oft, when the glorious fource of grateful day 
With rifing ray pervades yon rofeat bowers, 
The bright Americana iflues forth ; 
And from thefe towering battlements extends 
Her raptur’d view to diftances unknown 
To mortal eyes, and daily joys to fee, 
Nature, fo long a favage, lay afide 
Her Indian garb—fo hideous, fo uncouth; 
And hourly adding to her chasis divine, 
Some graceful ornament, prepar’d by love, 
Procur’d from induftry and tafte refin’d. 


Musi. Ah! what are thefe (Joking out) my gra- 
cious friend protect me ! 
Thou wért my terror once; but now my refuge. 
(Going to Felemmo—they both retire to the bottom of the flage. 

Enter Ve[peria and Arianthus. 

Yelem. Art thou afraid of virtue’s felfé 

Musi. Oh 

Felem. Then fear not yon fair forms. 

Musi. Fountain of Mercy ! what will be the event. 





lo. 


Vesp. ‘This is the fpot to which we’re wont to call 
Our bands to duty lo ye there, our friend, 
[ Pointing to Felem. 
And one of that moft celebrated race 
Call’d man !—but wherefore does the mortal tremble ? 


Arian. Perhaps he fears us both, my charming 
friend ; 
For filly mortals ‘fart, and ftand aghait, 
if they fuppofe an immaterial being 
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Be near them; tho’ they may not fee his thape ; 
But he now fees us and his fears redouble. 

Vefp. Now that is ftrange, in truth ’tis very ftrange ! 
Oft haveI roved among the woods below, 
Attended by the nymphs and mountain fylphs : 
T'ygers and panthers, rufhing from their dens, 
Latfhed their long bodies with their eriftly tails, 
And gambol’d round us, while we fat and fang ; 
Yet beafts are mortals too, as I have heard. 


Arian. But men have reafon—Reafon makes them 
cowards. 


Vefp. Inexplicable that Can he fear me? 
Would fome fuperior power give me ftrength 
To fly to Saturn’s,Ring, and back again 
In one fhort hour ; not for that mighty boon 
Would I, againft him, lift the hand of harm. 
Afraid of me !—One might be half offended. 


Arian. Perhaps it is old age that caufes this. - 
Vefp. Is the poor mortal old? 

Arian. Fourfcore at leaft. 

Vefp. But fourfcore centuries and fhake with age! 


Arian. Centuries! O no, my heavenly friend, 
Fourfcore fuch periods as this globe requires 
To trace her orbit, once, around the Sun. 


Vefp. Are thefe ftrange creatures old at four fcore 
years then? . 


Arian. The number which attains that age is fmall: 


Vefp. is this that boafted race, fo fierce, fo haughty 
So anxious for’renown, and deathlefs honour ? 
Mighty Eephemera! immortal Papilio ! 

And wife as long-lived !—prodigal of fame 
To him, o’er all, who hath promoted beft, 
The thoufand arts of fhortning that poor fpan 
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Of time, which parfimonious nature gave thee! 
Sa fkilled in every art to fhorten life. 


So ignorant of each effectual mean, 
T’extend the fcanty portion of thy days ! 


elem. Dott thou hear that my friend. 
| Afide to Musi. 


fardhandkardbarAnaAbacdpanah 


ds! 


Musi. Much more—! feel it. 


Vefp. Poor infects of a day {——-pity them. 
Forgive me Heaven! I had almoff faid, 
That! But of this ftrange, ftrange race, no more. 
Fer changing dawn throws off her fober robe, 
Of decent grey, to déck her lovely breaft 
With th’ Oriental eems of brighterday, 
Let us my gentle Arianthus call 
Our fprightly bands to duty. 
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Arian. Fair Vefperia! 
My band of Goblins is but thin to-day, 
To what it?s wont to be; for yefternight 
‘The virtuous Halce took.a party down, 
To {tation them among fome dangerous rocks 
Near the fea fhore, in order to protect 
Such veflels as may chance to be in danger 
In the enfuing tempett. 


Vefp. They! the horrid fiends — 
Will do more mifchief than the worft of tempefts. 
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Ariant. Not when infpected by the virtuous Haloe: 


Vefp. My band of nimble mountain nymphs and elves 
Is much diminifhed, too, this charming morn : 
The graceful Miro and fair Luciabel 
With a large hoft departed yefternight 
To try t’extinguifh a vaft conflagration | 
Which threaten’d fome tar northern town with ruin. 
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Ariant. Begin, and call the few we’ve left together: 
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ist. INCANTATION. 


Vefp. Dometic fpirits, lift to me, 

Ye nymphs fo full of mirth and glee, 
Who haunt the Allaganian hills, 

Sporting ’mid{t the grots: and rills ; 
Sol is rifing, come away, 

Begin the bufinefs of the day. 

Go, pluck the faireft flow’rs that grow, 
Mid {prigs of myrtle let them glow : 
Long wreaths compof’d—around the hall 
In graceful feftoons let them fall. 
Sporting ’midit the grots and rills ; i. 
Solis rifing, come away, ies 
Begin the bufinefs of the day. . Bey m2 
Go pluck the faireft flow’rs that grow, Re 
Mid {prigs of myrtle let them glow : Oa Se 
Long wreaths compos’d———around the hall! i | 
In graceful feftoons let them fall. ‘1s 
Hach rofe that loft her bloomy pride oR 
That rofe caft down the mountain’s fide ; : | 
Nor withered flower, nor blafted blade Bs 
Shall e’er difgrace that facred fhade; Pay 
Nor mortal th..g that lives by breath ty 
Shall pafs yon bounds on pain of death. 

Enter Tintoretta, followed by feveral mountain nymphs. 

Tintor. Vil anfwer for the num’rous band, 

The work’s accomplifh’d out of hand ; 
See! fair Vefperia, there they fland, [ pointing. 
Hark! hark! they cry, it fhall be done, o- 
H’er eyecan wink it fhall be done, Hh 
We’re juft on tiptoe to be gone ! 


Chorus of Nymphs. 


We’re jut on tiptoe to be gone— 
Falk, &c. dc. [ nymphs dance and vani/ir. | 
D's 
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24 
ond INCANTATION. 
Vefp. Ye fylphs and fylphids, elves and faries, 

Leave your wanton, wild vagaries, 

Quickly gain the plains below 

Where tuberofes languid grow, 

‘Where honey-fuckles lowly creep, 

4nd from beneath their foliage peep ; 

There lovely humming birds difplay 

Their feathery gems to grace the day : 

Let every fylp phid gently feize 

One beauteous prize, and by degrees 

Pluck painted plumes of green, "Or blue, 

Of ruby-red, of golden hue : 

The tufts which each fair head adorn, 

Which fhame the pencil of the morn 

pare not; but when you’ve ferved them fo, 

Let every lovely fufferer go. 

Sort from the dark the fhining plumes, 

And weave them in your golden looms, 

Let every light, and every fhade, 

Seem by the hand of nature made; 

The glofly tufts in toffels bound 

M As fringe the mantle all around: 

Thus {plendid robes you muft prepare 
Fit for Americana’s wear. 
The en catch the ravens in your toils, 

Load with thefe varigated fpoils 

Their fable backs. Bid them arife 

And hither bear the glorious prize, 

But let them not one moment itay, 

And drive them from thefe bounds away : 

No mortal thing that lives by breath, 

Shall pafs yon bounds on pain of death. 
Enter Hybla, followed by feveral fylphs and fairies. 
Hybla. Vil anfwer for the numerous band, 

The work’s accomplifhed out of hand ; 

See ! fair Vefperia! there they ftand. 
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Hark, hark, they cry it fhall be done, 
er eye can wink it fhall be done, 
We're juit on tiptoe to be gone! 


Chorus. We're juft on tiptoe to be gone. [ Dance. 
Juft, &c. &c. &e. — (Vanifh. 


3rd. INCANTATION. 


Arian. Ye goblins bold and full of vigor, 
Seize each a panther, bear, or tyger : 
See! thoufands round this rock are prowling; . 
Hark! thoufands in their dens are growling 3 | 
Or hoarfely roaring far and wide ; . 
Ye goblins! tame their favage pride. 
Hence ride them to yon chryital lake, 
Fed by yon cataracts that break, 
Impetuous, roaring o'er the head 
Ot ragged rocks, whofe folid bed, 
Is folid gold: the fparkling fand, 
Fore’d from the mine bedecks the ftrand 
In fparkling furrows, unexplored, 
As yet, by man, the world’s proud lord : 
No mortal for bafe lucre’s fake 
Shall e’er difturb that peaceful lake. 
OF glittering grain take each a load, } 
And up th’ afcent the montters goad ; 
And ftrew with golden fands the grove 
Where Americana loves to rove; 
But when they’ve dropt their yellow freight 
Hurry them down the mountain ftraight ; 
No mortal thing that lives by breath, 
Shall there remain on pain of death. 


Enter Offa, followed by feveral other goblin’ s, all making 
a monstrous appearance ; at fight of whom, Muft- 
dorus utters a fbriek of horror ; flies ta ‘felemmo, and 
covers his eyes with his hands—‘felemnio, in dumb 
/bew, endeavors to encourage bint | 


” TT Ts f} = a oe a a is pad Pr 
\s lols LeAg co LcAs LeAsLcAs_lcAs_lecAs LeAsleAs 





a7 


na baad 


in Ves 


NR LPARSEAESEAES Pa ES Pa ES PAE PAEYPNEYPAEYPAEY FALSE eM ESEdE SEA ESR Rama Rnd RMR ARAR ARABS Anaad 
phos y : 
f 


3° 


sand bandkanabardkacdhacd kacdkacab 


a 


Offa. Vil anfwer for the numerous band 
‘The work’s accomplithed out of hand se 
see! Arianthus ! there they ftand. 
Hark, hark, they cry it thall be done 
We’re juft on tiptoe to be gone. 
Chorus, We're jult, &c. &c. &c. [Dance and VaNI/D. 
Musi. Are they gone? May I look around me. 
[ looking at elem. 
O tell me if thefe monfters be not gone, 
‘That in thy friendly bofom I may hide 
My aching eyes—leit madnefs feize upon me. 


Jelem. And are the fons of men, indeed, thus weak # 
Look up, my friend, look round thee, be compos’d, 


Musi, Amafing contraft! wondrous power of 
beauty ! | 
After fuch objects, how the fight of you, 
[ viewing the three Geniie 

Heals my poor eyes, and calms my affrighted foul. 
O! my friend, my aftonifh’d mind is ftrain’d 
To fuch a pitch of infinite amazement, 
That much I fear fome intellectual ruin. 
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Arian. The chief of genii, gentle Jelemmo, 
Well knows and loves this venerable man. 
Yes, happy Mufidorus! but this hour 
ve heard her fay, that oft unfeen by thee, 

She hath paft by thy folitary cot ; 

Oft feen thee kneeling at thine humble porch 
With heart uplifted, and with eyes caft down 
Before the awful majefty of heaven : 

And oft fhe joined thee in thy pious orafons. 
She knows that thou haft many years withdrawn 
‘Thyfelt from all the bufy haunts of men; 

And that thou’rt ignorant of all that heaven 
Hath for thy country done fhe deems it juft 
‘Uo thew thee now that wond’rous revolution, 
Which during thy retirement from the world, 
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Hath happened in thefe flates: which, from a few 
Opprefs’d, long-fcorn’d, and obfcure provinces; 
Compote, this momerit——foul:- dilating thought ! . 
A SOVEREIGN, FREE AND INDEPENDENT EMPIRE.+ 


‘elem. Speechlefs with joy the good man lifts his 
eyes, - 
Streaming with tears of gratitude to heaven, 


Arian. The great Americana now commands 

Her willing fervants to perform a MASQUE ; 

More for thine information than amufement. 
_ Each fcene fhall prove a thin tranfparent veil 
OF allegory: thro’ which veil thou’lt view 
The moft important events, in the rife, 
The progrefs, and the glorious termination 
Of that dire war, which fill’d thy native land 
With blood and defolation, — EEsxit Arian, 


Vesp. Thou may’ft fee 
The homage paid to virtuein thy perfon : 
Virtue with the genius of America, 
Alone can meet relpect, can meet reward. 
To thee alone, then of the fon’s of men, 
The unembodied world fhall be difplay’d. 
Retire bleft man to yonder mofly rock, 
Which over looks the fiowry lawn before 
The pavilion of our immortal chief : 
From thence thou’|t fee what paffes all around : 
But fhun, as thou would’ft fhun the dart of death, 
‘The facred theatre where we perform; 
Yon lawn IT mean-—touch not its fatal bounds ; 
For fon of Adam! if thou doft thou’rt loft. 


| Exit Vofp: 


+ Although this a kale as before hinted, was written during | 


the war, yet the author. ventured this prediction, under the 
pleafing hope of feeing it fhar ly verified. 
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Felem. A nymph as lovely as the rifing day, 
Shall reprefent the genius of America : 
Another nymph, full as the former fair, 
Shall reprefent {weet Elutheria’s perfon— 
The genius fhe of genuine liberty. 
And when thou hear’{t Americana fpeak, 
Think that thou hear’ft the voice of this vaft empire. 
From lovely Elutheria thou fhalt hear, 
The ever venerated voice of freedom ! 
From cruel Typhon and the ftern Faftidio 
Thou’lt hear the words of tyranny and pride, 
The deadly foes of heaven-born Elutheria. 
Now e’re we part attend my laft advice. 
Shouldft thou return to the bufy haunts of men 
And fpeak of what thou’ft feen, and ftill may’ft fee; 
Call it a reverie, a waking dream— 
A vifion elfe, or any epithet 
Thy fertile fancy may dictate to thee ; 
And doubtlefs fuch it will appear to all 
The fons of modern men, thyfelf except ; 
Nay, for thy fake, I would it may appear 
To thee thyfelf, the gay hallucinations 
Of a too active, too prolific brain : 
Why I wifh fo I deem it meet to tell thee : 
If, then, unhappily thou fhould’ft retain 
A knowledge of the way which hither leads, 
And to thy friend fhould point this facred Rock ; 


‘Now mark me well—befeech thee mark me well ; 


” 


By every power that wings the liquid fky, 
Thy friend and thy bold felf fhall furely die! 
[Exit Felemme. 


Muf:. Stand I on earth, or air, or rolling feas ? 
Is it morning, noontide hour, or midnight ? 
It muft be———no I feel, I breathe, I live! 
O what atorrent of aftonifhment o’erwhelms me!” 
Tell me my foul, thou fpark of heavenly flame! 
Art thou enfhrined within a mortal frame? 
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Or, haft thou, wearied of thy cafe of clay, 

Without one previous ftruggle flown away 

Tow’rd the bright regions of eternal day! 

And in thy road to blils haft halted here 

Yo elt, e’re thou could’it reach fome higher fphere? 
If fo, what means this heavinefs of years, 

This palpitating heart, thefe caufelefs tears, 

This itrange compound I feel of joys and mortal 
| fears? 

Yet, whatfo'er thy ftate, reft thy defence 2 
On th’ Omnipotent arm of providence ; 

And, next to that, on thine own innocence. 5 
Yes! guiltlefs foul ! let nothing thee appal; 

Where e’er thou ftand’ft on this terraqueous ball, 
Thou’rt ftill within the care of him who governs all. 


[Exit Mufidorus. 


in 62 Semmes 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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AC T AL 


SCENE—The lawn before the pavilion is feen in diftant 
per[pective. The fides of the fage reprefenting flowering 
forubs and arbors. 

During the remainder of the performance, Mufidorus is 
fuopofed to be looking on, fituated as directed by the genti, 

in the preceding act. 
Enter Arianthus and ‘felemmo, meeting. 


Arian. ‘Pwo fublime guefts Jelemmo may expect 
To greet fome moments hence: but yet what rank 
The ftrangers claim, what golden link they grace 
In our immortal natures facred chain, 

I’m {till to learn. 

‘elem. When, my gentle friend, 

Didft thou thefe unknown beings firft defery? 

Arian. When fair Vefperia and myfelf difmifs’d 
Our fprightly bands to the green meads below, 

. We fprang aloft and gain’d'the utmolt height 

Of yonder cliff, as we are often pleas’d 

To view the nymphs and fylphids antic fports. 

The fleecy clouds fpread floating far below 

Like the wide ocean down we turn’d our eyes, 
And gladly faw the low hung vapours part, 

As if to give the charming fcene beneath ; 
Where fairy elves innumerable, chafed 

The lovely humming-bird from flower to flower ; 
Or boldly run them down, or flily hid 
Beneath the umbrage of a full-blown rofe, 
To catch the lovely flutterer while he fipt 
The odorous fweets—while o’er the mountain’s fide, 
The hardy goblins roaring tigers feize 
Faft by their tawny manes ; then lightly vaulting, 
Cling fearlefs to their panting fides and dath 
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The howling monfers down the dreadful precipice; Bs 
While poifonous ferpents turn their rattling tails, i 
And hiffliag fled for fear. 


elem. Pernicious reptiles ! ee 
To Adam’s wretched race the deadlieft foes 1 Be 
Except the falfe embrace of love that’s hired, F is 
Or hollow hearted friendfhip. - 


Arian. ‘Then turning ealt, a 
Beheld the glorious lamp of early day, - Ps 
Serenely rife behind an ample cloud 5. __ 1 
Condens’d, and Opaque; its empurpl’d fkirts 
Fring’d with etherial gold ; folemn and flow 


It mov’d along, and on its fable top, my Y 

Majettically fat two forms divine ; ay 

But, O! what tongue can fpeak their wondrous | } B 
charms! ica | 


Yelem. Hadft thou a feraph’s eloquence, my friend, 
Thou couldit not do them juftice !—lo ye! now 
The cloud hath reach’d the fummit of the mount. 

Arian. The guardian genii of fome far diftant empire mi: 
Perhaps are they ; and in this weftern world i 
Are now arriv’d, to hail the rifing glories 
Of our immortal chief, Americana. 

- Behold each graceful, waves a inow white hand, 
Inviting our approach Jelemmo, go. 


elem. *Till now my foul ne’er felt fuch confcious 
awe. 
Exquifite beauty ! how fhail 1 addrefs 
In language equal to the awe | feel 
Two beings thus tranfcendently divine. (Exit. 
Enter Vefperia. ub 
Vefp. Tell me, my Arianthus, knoweft thou thefe ¢. i PAS 
Hatt thou e’er feen fuch dazzling perfection ? 
Of all fublunar beings they’re moft divine ! 
iy 3 
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Perhaps appointed by the Great § Supreme, 
As eminently perfect, they prefide 
C’er mundane good, and univerfal virtue. 
Who can you be? incomparable pair ! 
4rian. From climes European the ey ’re doubtlefs 
come, 
Some unknown being whif pers to my mind, 
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at ‘That grand events attend on th ls great day. 
= VV Vh at cant thou mean, O my pr tophetic foul! 
Why dof th ou call this hour an heur of joy; 
“¥d Sa by it uu many ftormy years ; 
ic) / 
aya And thefe by ages of unrivalled glory ? 
"TG i 
5 Vefp. Foe aw ra is the ices of my friend. 
og Feei’fi thou the gift of prophely 
§ Arian. I do. 
q Veo, Here comes our dear elemmo on the wine; 
ro: AR Oo? 


cnold, my friend, what tranfport in his air! 
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‘E771. Jo Yin our im mortal IY, ae frie ends ! 
For were we mortal we muft Gle with rapture. 
Vejp. What moves my friend to this accefs of joy? 


Jelem. Behold yon heavenl ly fair whofe charm® 


divine 
Caught our ad imiring fouls ; 3 in her you view 
The ee n born genius of immorta] liberty— 
Let ia 
it 


1¢ emminently lovely Elutheria ! 
Vefp. CS: ! 


Jelem. Yes heaven-appointed, here the’s bent her 
Hight, 
Attended by that other gracious being, 
Who fits befide her. 


Vefp. But, my friend—her name? 


Jeiem. The pis the of France: 
The glorious Galiana, who prefides 
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O’er Galia’s polifh’d Realms. 
| Vefo. Galiana ! 


: Felem. Nor will they place a facred foot on earth 
_ ‘Till they behold Americana’s arms 
Extended to receive them. 
Arian. O what wing Lak 
Is fleet enough to bear the glorious tidings. rr 
Felem. ‘Thine, my Arianthus, thine fhall bear 
‘i hefe tidings to the great Americana, 
Anxious herfelf, and her immortal band, 
The thirteen guardian genii of thefe {tates, ef: 
Extend their wings o’er yon devoted city— im |: 
Ul-fated Bofton, from whofe fpacious port : 
The hoftile fleet of England turns away 
The tripe of commerce; there high pois’d in air 
Americana {preads her quivering wing ; 
She looks below on the late peaceful piains, 
And fees them {warming, red with England’s troops ; 
She looks aloft and fees the ruling genius 
Of Britain’s Ifle, th’ obdurate Britannia, i 
And her ftern legions roaring o'er her head, 5 
Prepar’d to dart upon her. _ of 
Vefp. Dreadful thought! 
Prithee my gentle friend indulge it not: 
Terror and difmay invade my foul : 
At the dire profpect of opproaching war, i 
_felem. Adieu, thou true American! adieu. 
[To Arian. 
Vefp. Now, now my Arianthus, ry thy wing. " 
Vefperia fings. : | OB 
RECITATIVE. 
Behold yon eagle foaring hich 
Amid the golden beams of day! i 
Now down he turns his piercing eye, : hi 


Now darts upon his helplefs prey: i 
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Thus nimbly through the liquid fky, 
Nay nimbler ftill, fair fpirit, fly. 
AIR. | 
No longer delay ; come, come fpring away! 
And leave the dull breezes behind 3 


And if thou’rt fo fleet young zephyrs to beat, 
Then beat old bluftering wind ; (Exit Arian. 


%elem. The dear enthufiaft! fee with what a bound 
He fprings aloft to bear the glorious tidings, 
That charming Elutheria hath forfaken 
The Britith fhores ; that fhe this moment waits 
To rufh mto Americana’s arms. 3 
Ye fons of mifery, from pole to pole, 
Hear him declare that this your peaceful afylum 
Is ever to be blefs’d by her abode. 


Vefp. Behold, my friend! fee Arianthus turns 
His ardent wing, and this way back again 
Diredts his flight. 


elem. But wherefore does he fo? 
And now he gains the fummit of the rock. 
The fhafts of heaven alone can match his fpeed! 
He comes! he’s here !—but why, my Arianthus ? 


Enter Arianthus—hafily. 
Arian. She comes, my friends! Americana comes! 
Vefp. O my foul! O unexpected blifs ! 


Arian. Lift up my friends, your telefcopic eyes, 
And tell meif your faithful memories, 
Prefent you aught beneath the flars to match 
Yon bright appearance fhooting from the north. 


Vefp. The diftance vaft indeed !—to me it feems 
The matchlefs phoenix, bending towards the fouth 
Her folitary wing ; to build beneath 
Th’ equatorial line her fragrant neft, 

‘Lo byrn and dio—while following far behind, 
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ae | 
The amourous eagles ftrive to overtake on mm | 


The felf devoted aT, 


Selem. Vf at this diftance, , 
Thefe optics I may truft; in that bright phoenix 


We fhall behold the genius of America; | i at 
And in thofe eagles, her immortal train, , 
The thirteen guardian genii of thefe {tates, A | 

Whom fhe outftrips, as lightning leaves behind. ma Ps 


The weary winds. 

Vefp. ’Tis fhe, my friend, *tis fhe ! mf 
Aftonifhing velocity! but now fhe feems O# 
Small as fome fhooting meteor of the night ; IPA 
And now; fuchis her order! e’en her robes, 
Buve as the firmament, methinks I fee wwe 
Fluttering behind her. | 

Arian. Mark how fhe fervent wings her tracklefs : 

wa 

Towards the dark bofom of yon pitchy cloud ; 

‘Wide as a province, gloomy as the night, 

Which feems to lift her vaft unwieldy: folds 
As ifto barher paflage: now fhe plunges 7 | 
Thro’ the dark bowels of that envious mift : A 
Now fearlefs darts along : now clears her way 
Through ftorms imprifon’d, and fermenting tempetts: 


Vefp. Immortal heroine, could’ft thou not avoid 
That hateful gloom, and glide around its fkirts © 
in fuch dark. mifts infernal f{pirits lurk: _ ‘ 
My fainting foul—lI ficken at the thought. 


elem. How could’ft thou think, my fair, that tri- 
fling bar, | 

However dreadful to thy gentle thought, | af |: 
Should ftop the progrefs. of Americana? : BG 

Or that fhe’d caft a thought on gliding round 
‘That vapoury ifle, while younder heavenly fair, 
Bright Elutheria waves her fnowy hand | 
T’ accelerate Americana’s flight? 
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Give to the wind thy fears : again behold her 
As lovely as the midnight moon at full, 
When burfting thro’ fome dark oppofing cloud. 
Vefp. Thanks to the Great Supreme! my fears are 
0; er. 
Behold her fhake the thining drops away, 
Which, in her flight thro’ that dark Alembic, 
Bedewed her verdure. 


elem. Thus the graceful fwan 
Springs from the depths of yonder Chefapeak, 
And thakes her fnowy pinions—now fhe darts 
An eager glance, and fees fair freedom {mile 
igh feated on old Allegania’s top ; 
And now fhe rifes to renew her flight. 


Vefp. Ye powers divine, with what rapidity 
She ftreams alone, and rends the fhrieking air:! 
‘Jelem. As bodies with increas’d velocity 
Advance more vig’rous toward th’ attracting power, 
The nearer they approach—one moment more 


And fhe is here-—— Loud cries of joy within the 
Begone, and ftill the voice Scene. 


Of wild tumultuous joy: bid all be fill - 
Nought but the voice of harmony divine, 
Alone, mutt celebrate this great event. 


[Exeunt Ommnes. 
Scene continued, viz. the unbounded Scene of clouds. 


Two chariots of clouds defcend—in one Americana, 
dreft in robes of celeftial blue—bow and quiver of ar- 
rows depending from her Jhoulders behind—Indian 


helmet on her head, and on her Jeet Indian bufkins or 
mocazens javelin in hand. 


In the other car Elutheria, in robes of fea-green, fur- 
rounded with a berder, reprefenting the twelve con« 


frellations, which compofe the zodiac-—ftaf and bap of 
liberty in her hand, 





































37 
The godefes advance in front, viewing each other with 
looks of mutual love and admiration. 
Americ. Bright emanation of the Etherial Effence, 
Bef gift of heaven’s unerring hand—all hail* 


Eluth. As o’er yon wide Atlantic. toward thefe 
fhores, 

Tbent my hafty flight, one dreadful night— 
Stern tempeft, bent on death and defolation, 
Outdid his former fury: pitying dawn 
Beheld with tearful eye the hoary deep, 
O’er fpread with fplinter’d barks and lifelefs bodies : 
A drowning wretch held faft to one poor plank, 
And toffed from wave to wave—his lifelefs foul 
He fent in piercing cries to diftant ifles : 
Quick to the fhore I darted, and difguis’d | 
Like fome poor village maid, I rous’d from fleep 
A venerable fhepherd : foon he launch’d 
His little {kiff, at hazard of his life, 
And brought the fainting mariner to land. 


Americ. An at&t well worthy charming Elutheria. 


Eluth. With blifs unfpeakable I view’d his tranl- 
ports. 
Such joy as thou doft feel, unheard, faid I, 
Such joy my foul long tempeft-toft fhall feel, 
When | behold Americana’s arms | 
Extended to fupport my fainting caufe, 


Americ. In yonder vale a virtuous fwain refides, 
Who, in his age mature, depriv’d of fight, 
As fighting in his country’s facred caute, 
Spent many years involv’d in midnight gloom. 
I once defcended with m’ immortal train 
To rove at even through the fragrant grove ; 
I found this warrior ftretch’d beneath an oak, 
And by his fide his lovely partner fat ; 
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‘To her he lent a fond delighted ear, 

While o’er the filver lute’s harmonious ftrings 
Her well-taught fingers {wept ; her foothing voice 
Concordant grac’d each foft melodious lay : 
Round on the flowery turfa lovely group 

Of tender babes, fat fmiling in the face 

Of each fond parent; oft the graceful dame 
‘Would ftop, and with enraptured air defcribe 
Each fportive infant to the doating fire : 

Ye powers divine, faid he, could I behold, 

But once behold my childrens’ lovely forms ; 
Which, O my fate! I never, never faw; 

find with their mother’s charming face compare 
Their tender lineaments, and then infold 

Each precious pledge to my paternal heart, 
How happy fhould I be he would have faid ; 
Which, e’er he could exprefs, this facred hand, 
Unfeen by all things human, foftly touch’d 

Each fightlefs optic ; ftraight the good man faw, 
All that his foul, long languith’d to behold. 





Eluth. An ac well worthy great Americana. 


Americ. Such joy as thou doft feel, unheard faid I 
Such joy my longing foul fhall furely feel, 
‘When I behold the charming Elutheria. 


Eluth. My port of fafety ! 
Americ. Solace of my eyes ! 
Eluth. At laft we’re met. 
Americ. O may we never part! [ Embrace, 
Lhe moment the goddeffes embrace, a loud burft of mupfie 
—enier inmediately Felemmo, Arianthus, Ve/peria. 
Vefperia fings. 


Vefp. The lovers of fable henceforward mutt flop. 
To boait every fcene on Olympus’s top ; 
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To our Allegania, Olympus muft yield; 
Here freedom and virtue with glory’s reveal’d. 
Mere freedom and virtue with glory’s reveal’d. 


Chorus To our Allegania, &c. &c. &c. 


Vefp. There luxurious deities wanton’d all day, 
While delicate purity fled far away, 
And deep blufhing modefty loathed the place— 
Was Olympus e’re witnefs to fuch an embrace? 
Was Olympus, &c. 
Chorus and deep blufhing, &c. &c. &c. 


Eluth. The mouldering archives of recording time 
A facred volume holds, that fhews the hour 
Britannia firft, how venerable then ! 
Exulting, clafp’d me to her faithful breaft, 
That golden page my facred witnefs be, 
That, I, for many ages near her throne 
Contented dwelt ; and if I caft'a thought 
eyond her little ifle, a tender figh 
Aiccompanied that thought ; I pitied all ; 
All but Britannia, the alone poffefs’d me. 


Americ. The mourning world befide was wrapp’d 
in night ; : 
And her bleft ifle alone illum’d by thee. 
Awful Degeneracy ! can I fpeak 
The dreadful change that drove me from her fide, 
My once lov’d moon-tide fhade, my peaceful home— 
And caus’d me vagabond, and long forlorn, 
To feek fome place of refuge? This wide world 
Affords no afylum for me, if thou, 
E’en thou Americana caft me off. - 


Americ. O what a thought is that——my fick’ning 
foul 

Faints at the dire idea caft thee off! 

How couldft thou roufe that ferpent.in my mind ; 
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Which flings me thus ? 
Speaking chorus. elem. Arian. Ve/p. 


Chorus. Excruciating thought! 


Eluth. Then here with thee forever will I dwell, 
And hand in hand, oft from this lofty rock 
‘oward proud Europa’ s fhores we’ll waft a figh, 
And mourn her many myriads, all bereit 
Ot happinefs and me—but for Britannia ; 

Tho’ highly feated on her fplendid throne, 
We'll drop, my fend; the fympathetic tear. 


Americ. Wh y for Britannia fhed the tear of friend- 
{hip 
Ha! whatis ne that wrankles at my heart ¢ 
Is this the pafflion mortals envy call ? 
it cannot be ; {ung that infernal gloom 
= an n’er pervade this fpotlefs breaft.of mine. 
Eluth. Benot alarm’d, nor deem thy facred foul, 
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Contann nated by the ah Beit flight 
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ahd Ui holy jealoufy athwart thy: mind : 
g Yes, thou art jealous, and my foul has joy 
i v 


What thou art fo! by yon blue heaven liwear, 
never will forfake thee till this hand, 
This thy right hand unites the chain 

That links our fouls; and never will defert 
fhores for {tern Britannia’s ifle. 

the crown me empre efs of the earthy 

And fend, the ey fhe crown’d me, in my port, 
i. fhining bark whofe every beam and bar, 
Were filver cen times tried ; whofe lofty fides 
Were fheath’d with pureft sold, with rubies pinn’d, 
With orient diamonds nail’d ; and laden deep 
‘With all the crowns and fceptres of the world. 
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Americ, Hear her, ye heavens | 
Chorus. Hear her, and applaud. 
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Americ. Hear her, ye Americans ! 


Chorus. Hear her, and rejoice. 
Eluib. Yes, my immortal friend ; thefe eyes beheld 
‘That cruel queen divefted of difguile ; 
Beheld her lay afide the fpecious maik 
Of {miling friendfhip, which fhe long had Wore 
Yet e’er that dreadful day, my boding foul 
Forefaw my fate: the deareft of my friends 
Poffefs’d her frowns ; my deadly foes her fmiles. 
And now attend whilft I relate a tale, 
Than which, one more replete with woes and horror, 
Full fare am I, ne’er fhock’d thy facred ear. 


Americ. To hear thee fpeak would ftop the hafly 
foot | 
Of pale fac’d fear, by danger clofe purfu’d ; 
Till by attention the forgot her terrors. 
Eluth. On the broad fumm#@of an ancient hill, 
The mighty genius of the Briuih ifle, 
‘The great Britannia fpreads her regal tents. 
One day—O day to be remember’d ever ! 
I, thoughtlefs of the future bent my courfe 
Down the green flope, until my devious tteps 
Conduéed me to th’ entrance of a cavern— 
Dark, dreary, difmal as that infernal pit, 
Ordain’d by fate, for unrepenting vice. 
I, tho’ immortal, fhuddered at the thought 
Of venturing once within its ftygian jaws. 
Americ. Ye Powers Divine, how eminently horrible 
Mutt be this hideous cavern fhe defcribes ; 
To ftrike fuch terrors inimmortal bofoms! 


Eluth. Urrefolute I ftood, till from above, 
A voice melodious ftruck m’ attentive ear ; 
Mine eyes upraifing, whom did I behold ? 
One who among thy firmelt friends, thy lovers, 
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4.2 
And thy moft duteous fervants, claims a place 
Within Americana’s grateful heart, 
As warm as love and eratitude ean give, 
This ever-to-be-venerated genius, 
Was thy F ulmenifer, well known to fame, 
For virtue and for {cience ; but to thee, 
For duty and fidelity unfhaken. 


Americ. Ever, ever fhall his matchlefs virtues,. 
Remain deep graven in this grateful heart; 
In charaéters indelible by time. 


Lluth. Irradiated with unufual glory 
His face ferene appear’d, while thus he faid :-— 
‘* Fair Elutheria! now the hour is come, 
“* To bring thy refolutions toa point : 
** Long have they been uncertain, long divergent ; 
** Collect them round thee, boldly let them aim, 
“« At the fair mark, by fatefet up for thee. 
‘* Go to yon pit, the cave of damn’d oppreffion— 
“* The fecret {tore-houfe of the fall’n Britannia ; 
*¢ Which, when thou’ft feen, of Virtue afk advice ; 
*¢ What Virtue bids thee do, that quickly do, 
** And thou fhalt fee me once again—farewel |”? 
Nor added more; but nimbly {hot away, 
Fleet as that fatal flafh by him fo long controll’d, 
Americ. Was it oppreflion’s necromantic den ? 
Why did ¥ wonder at thine heart-felt terrors ? 
Eluth. Encourag’d thus, I boldly ventur’d on, 
And down the hideous dungeon turn’d mine eyes. 
Americ. Be huth ye breezes—let me hear, and won- 
der. 
Britannia’s fecret ftore-houfe, faidft thou not ? 
Fling wide the doors, and let me fee my fate. 


Lluth. Its bottom low, that fcar’d the diftant day, 
Was pav’d with hifling fnakes and bloated toads 3 
And right beneath mine eye a monitrous creature,: 
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Around the centre circumambient crawls : 
‘Twas {pider fhap’d but then of fuch a fize! 
She’d crufh thy Mammoth flat beneath her paw, 
As thy vaft Mammoth on the lizard treads ! 
This hell-engender’d monfter, from her throat 
A vilcous juice emitted ; while her claws, 
Polifh’d and prefs’d the never-ending clue ; 
Which, when confolidated in the alr, 

The mafter workman of Britannia comes $ 

The infuriate demon of oppreflion. He 

Snaps fhort th’ infernal web (now iron {trong) 
In- various lengths, with his enormous hears, 
Then, plucking from his footy wing a quill, 
Diftilling blood, he bloody labels writes ; 

And with demoniac fatisfation grins, 

Annexing one to every length of chain. 

By thine emotion, my immortal friend, 

Thou feem’ft to know for whom they are defign’d, 


Americ. For me !—jult heaven !—for thefe uplifted 
hands, | 

That oft were rais’d to deprecate her tage ; 

For thefe long-bent, thefe fupplicating knees, 

Which often at Britannia’s footftool bowed 

To implore her pity—but alas in vain! 


Eluth. On the verge 
Of this thrice horrible profound, I ftood, 
With palpitating heart and blafted eyes ; 
Till rous’d from this dire ftupor of diftrefs, 
{ turn’d me round, and down the verdant flope 
Beheld Britannia haftily approach, 
Surrounded by her favourite train, compos’d 
Of my moft deadly foes: on her right hand, 
The unrelenting Typhon ftately ftalk’d ; 
“Typhon, the genius of detefted tyranny ! 
On her left hand, advane’d with haughty air, 
The pitilefs Faftidio, fpirit of pride— 
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Darting malignant glances on my head. 


Americ. Ah what a dreadful band to haften towards- 
thee 3. 
And thou fo near oppreflion’s yawning cave. 


Eluth. What doft thou here ? Britannia rudely cries, 
With voice of thunder, and brow as black 
As the dark cloud that wraps the burfting ftorm. 
To heaven, I rais’d one trembling hand, and one 
Down towards the dreadful cavern fadly turn’d ; 
And look’d, alternate, o’er the hideous gulf, 
Till o’er her cheek, the crimfon tint of fhame 
Flafh’d quick and burning. Art thou guilty then ? 
I mournful cried; O my valued friend, 
From what a height of virtue thou art fallen! 
Americ. O, Elutheria, thou dear awful maid, 
My foul falls proftrate at thy facred feet. 
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Eluth. Then drawing nigh the deeply blufhing 
veen, 
I fervent cried, for whom are thefe defign’d ? 
What wretched victim to thy luft of power 
Muit groan beneath yon cruel coil of chain? 
I know Hybernia has not a limb for one— 
Unhappy fair! not for another link! 
Unlefs Britannia buries her in chains. 
Her languid neck, her feeble helplefs arms, 
Her flowly moving feet, her every joint, 
~All! all are fmarting with fharp galling fetters, 
Enough to grieve the moft malicious fiend, 
And make a fury heave a fulphurous figh. 
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Americ. Not ignorant of mifery myfelf, 
I long have learned to pity every woe— 
Haplefs Hibernia! thou art doom’d to bear. 
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Vefperia fings. 
: Vefp. With tears faft trickling from her eyes, i 
That hopelefs mourner fadly cries, | 
How long Britannia wilt thou be . ? a 
An unrelenting foe to me? i) | 
Her wretched fons around her ftand ; Ha | 


Begone, fhe cries and waves her hand. 
To yonder fhores* if you’ll be free, 
And leave me here to milery. 

Eluth. No handis lifted up, continued I, 
To pufh afide thine overbearing iceptre : 
Bold oppofition fhews not now his head, 
And all confide, Britannia, in thy virtue: iS 
All but thine own corroding foul is peace. Be 
Why then thefe chains Why then thefe hell-wrought {4 

chains ? i 

Perhaps faid I (and fhuddered at the thought) | i 
Britannia means to roufe her fleeping fubjects, 
To urge on wars, to force them to oppofe her. i | 
Tir’d of the limits of their little ifle, : 
Difgufted at her proud audacious laws, of 
Which dare to circumfcribe thy luft of {way ; i 
Thou look’ft abroad, I fear, and hop’/t to find 
Among thy foreign fubjects that brave {pirit 
That curbs thee here 

Americ. She'll find it bere; the thall! 





By every power that wings the fields of air! i 


Eluth. Of oppofition fure, continued I, 
And likewife fure that th’ Americans are weak, 
And ill provided to refift thine arms ; | a 
Thou wilt let loofe thy bloody rav’ning wolves ‘f 
Amid the feeble, half refifting flock ; | 
To feize, to worry the defencelefs herd; 

Then rule them after as a race of flaves, 
The rights of conqueft brought beneath thy feet 
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By heaven °tis thy defign | the guilt 48 plain { 

Vhou can’{t not fland my penetrating eye! 

Monttrous injuftice !—hell-taught policy ! 

Unworthy queen, I’ll never fee thee more! 

Said lindignant, darting up a look, 

Prepar’d to {pring, and gain my native fkies. 
Americ. Vail holy rage! 


Speaking—Cherus. Aufpicious period hail! 


Lluih. Speechlefs with confcious guilt her cruel 
train 
Stood unrefolv’d, ’till waken’d by the voice 
Of fierce Britannia, who aloud exclaim’d, 
Infolent monitor; hope not to ’fcape 
That indignation thou haft dar’d to kindle; 
A flame, the terror of furrounding nations, 
Is all alive, and hurrying to confume thee! 
In th’ attitude of flight my robes were feiz’d 
By pitilefs Faftidio, {pirit of pride ; 
He held me faft, then turning grimly round, 
Fle vengeful cries—-what, fovereign fhall be done, 
10 this bafe idol of mechanic multitudes ? 


Americ: O Elutheria—O my fainting foul. 


Speaking—Chorus. What mortals feel in th’ agonies 
of death 
Alone can match the horrors of this hour. 


-Lluth. Down with the traitrefs! cried the furious 
queen— 
Down in that cavern, her audacious eye 
Fiath dar’d t? explore! her madening train exclaim’d, 
Down with the traitorefs, to the centre down ! 
He grafp’d me by my unrefifting limbs, 
With terror weak as helplefs infancy ; 
He held me high—prepared to plunge me down 
+he horrible abyfs. 
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[ Shrieks —/inks trembling into Felemmo’s arms; the /briek 
: is re-echoed behind the fcenes, and by her attendants — 





prefent 
panies. 
Vefperia fings. 
Ve/p. She finks with terror and furprize, 
The light forfakes her clofing eyes, 
The rofe her lovely cheek— 
Sweet mourner, triumph o’er thy woes, 
Fair freedom triumphs o’er her foes, 
Revive and hear her fpeak. 
Hark, hark! fhe cries, tho’ barbarous pride, 
And each unpitying power befide— 
Again{t thy liberty 
United join’d their impious hands; 
I broke through all their iron bands, 
And now I live for thee. 


Americ. O Elutheria! didft thou ’fcape indeed: 


Eluth. Juft as he held me o’er the infernal gulf, 
A fudden burft of thunder fhakes the ground; 
Inftant my cruel foes turn up their eyes ; 
Right o’er their heads rH1r TEEN bright fiery darts, 
Pluck’d from the centre of a pitchy cloud, 
By thy Fulmenifer’s wonder working hand, 
And brandifh’d by his arm, wave brightly terrible. 
The ftream electric darts upen my foes, 
And {trikes Fastidio with a fhock fo horrible, 
That, were the monfter made of mortal mould, 
Inevitable death had been his doom! | 
He {taggers backward from the hideous precipice,. 
And drops mealmott lifelefs at his feet : 
Reluctant as the vulture quits her prey, 
When fhe beholds the watchful fhepherd aim. 
His well-charg’d tube full at her cruel breatt. 
Purfued by fires my affrighted foes all fled,, 
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And with them fled my danger and my fears. 

Americ. Yes! the did ’fcape—the darling of the fies! 
Heaven’s fweeteft warbler fing the happy hour! 

Ehub. As on the flow’ry turf I panting lay, 
Viewing Fulmenifer with thankful ares 
He, in his cloud-form’d ae draws more near me, 
Smiliz ng with Mate moft inefluble 

deckons m e tor le—-Mmy reanie hand 

fcarce could wave t’imy mplore him to defeend : 
Guick as the bird, who hears her neftlings fly, 
‘Lhe gracious fpirit cuts the yielding fky; 
He foon my ftreach’d out hands with rapture preft, 
And gladly folds me to his faithful br eat ; ; 
Faft round hisivory neck my arms I twine, 
And gladly join his glowing check to mine ; 
Then like the heavenly twins we ipring aw: ay, 
Involv’d in fragrance, toward the realms of day. 

Americ. O infupportable delight! my heavenly 

friend, 

D> not thus plunge me in the depths of woe ; 
‘Then fnatch me thus abruptly to the height 
Of the fublimeft blifs my foul can feel: 
The quick tranfition 1s too much to bear; 
Such hopes, fuch fears are itrangers to this breaft, 
And were I not immortal I were Tot! : 
O give me mufic to compofe my foul ; 
Let all of mortal, and immortal nature, 
Partake my joys ! 

“felem. Let mufic’s ftrains divine 
Sooth this fweet tumult hitherto unfelt : 
Let all of virtue in the heavens and earth 
Participate Americana’s joys ! 

[ Exeunt Le Arianthus,, Vefperia. | 
Soft mufice 
The Sede feat themfelves in their cars which have 


remaincd all this while—an eagle baring the arms of 
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the United States defcends between the cars and re- 
mains fufpended to ihe end of the act then a fuf- 
ficient number of mountain nymphs, fylphs, ec. eT. 
appears The mufe changes ; the nymphs, Fc, ee 
dance. . 








A grand enthufiaftic ballad. 
This continues until Americana waves her band, then 
they all vanifh. 
Enter Arianthus. 
This moment, on the top of yonder rock, 
"The zhirteen influencing gent reit ; 
And there they wait Americana’s leave 
To throw themfelves at Elutheria’s feet. 
Americ. Blefled be thou (both coming forward.) 
And bleffed be thy tidings ! | 
My worthy friend; my gentle Arianthus! 
Bid them attend us in the hall of Union. 
Thither we go, immediately to join them. 
[Exit Arianthus. 
Nes! 
They come to fwear by Elutheria’s charms, 
That they will guard her from Britannia’s rage 5 
And from the malice of the cruel Typhon. 
© what a glorious fcene my fancy paints! 
Methinks I hear the forrowing world inquire, 
Where freedom reigns? Where Elutheria dwells ¢ 
The forrowing world beholds thee by my fide, 
On this fair mount, and o’er my happy head, 
Thy heaven-wrought banner {porting in the air. 
No more they mourn ; they wipe their tears away, 
While ocean fmooths his breaft, and fafely bears 
The joyful miriads to thy facred feet. 
Tho’ proud Europa’s fons, for love of thee, [To Elurh. 
Should leave her fhores, and haften here to me ; 
Still room were left for Afia’s wretched bands 
‘Yo cultivate in peace yon boundlefs lands. 
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The god of day, when o’er my realms he’s run: 
Knows his diurnal tafk will foon be done, ‘ 
The ftrongeft winds are weary e’er they’ve fown— 
Stupendous flight! o’er regions yet unknown, 
Come then, ye fons of forrow, come along | 

4.nd blend three quarters of the world in one. 


END OF THE SECOND ACT, 
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SCENE—the former continued, viz. the unbounded 
profpect—darkneft, thunder—two black clouds des 
Scend—fla/hes of lightning emitted from them—open- 
ing, they difcover Typhon, genius of tyranny, and 


Faftidio, genius of pride. 


Ty yphon. L IS not to loll recumbent on a couch 
Of fleecy clouds, and fip the pureft air ; 
*Tis not to glide to oriental climes, 
To meet the fource of gaudy day’s uprife, 
And make quaint differtations on his beams ; 
And then, wich formal hymns and flavith praife, 


Thank the Great Hand that form’d the ufeful whole ; 


(Uleful to man’s detefted upftart race ; 

But odious to us, and baneful in our eyes) 

*T was not for thefe, or thofe we left the fhores - 
Of endlefs night; hear this O earth and tremble! 
But for confufion, and deftrudtion fake. 


Fas. When thick incorporated with the breath 
Of burning peftilence and meagre famine— 
Then, earth, we fip thy circumambient fluid : 
When kings obey our hell-taught infpirations 
And fhed whole rivers of their fubjeéts’ blood ; 
Gladly we revel in the crimfon ftreams ; . 
And then bright fource of day, we blefs thy light. 
When phrenzy rages, and murder lurks unfeen. 
When pale virginity, with piercing cries 
Lies panting in the arms of ruffian luft ; 

When fiend-like favages receive reward 

From god-like, pious, praying potentates, 

‘To fpread their midnight defolation round 

The peaceful cottages of flumbering labour— 
‘Then fair nocturnal queen, we blefs thy beams. 


Lyphon, Long, Faftidio, hand in hand we've rang’d 
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The narrow bounds of this terraqueous ball ; 
And much, thank hell’s grim fov’reign, have we 


re | done. . 
saa Fas. Since with our powerful hand we’ve blotted 
HG out 


The boafted grandeur of the ancient world ; 
May we not hope to triumph o’er the new ? 


Typhon. Blot from thy mind, Faftidio, every doubt. 
The mighty genius of the Britifh ifle— 
The great Britannia; once as juft as great ; 
She, who fo long ftood firm again{t our wiles, 
Now gladly leans towards us a lifl’ning ear. 
What toils, Faftidio, have we not encur’4, 
E’er wecould bring Britannia to comp'y ! 
It wounds my pride to think that I’ve been fore’d 
To ftoop fo low to gain my foul’s defire : 
It looks fo like that crouching virtue, patience, 
Which if indeed a virtue, | muft own, 
With fome confufion, we are flrangely good. 
Fas. That ftupid guife, the infipid mafk of virtue— 
Coward hypocrily, we long have worn ; 
Long to Britannia look’d all innocence ; 
To her long feem’d her firmett friends ; when then 
We figh’d, t’o’erturn herfelf and throne in ruin. 
Yet, T'yphon, think (and let the thought confole us) 
Of the once juft Britannia’s fall from virtue, 
(For that we know precedes a fall from empire) 
Of Elutheria banifh’d by our means 5 
Of this deftructive war, which fhe permits 
That nation, o’er which fhe prefides, to wage 
Againft their brethren. [ Thunder. 
Typhon. Mighty prinee of darknefs! 
Why is this? Becaufe they claim a right 
Common to every corner of her empire! 
Were thefe Americans in bondage born, [ Lightning. 
And faw their Britifh brethren likewife flaves, 
And wore, from childhood gradually increas d, 
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Link after link a ling’ring length of chain, 
Tt may be borne jutt as the callow brood, 
Train’d in their wiery prifon ne’er regret 
The lofs of freedom, which they never knew : 
aS | || Lightning. 
But feized fully fledg’d, entangled by a net, 
Or by fome crafty fowler’s flimy twig, 
And coop’d for ever in a narrow cage ; 
While they behold their fellows of the fky ; 
The linnets, larks, and nightingales of Britain, 
Free denizens of air, or blithly hop (Lightning. 
From bough to bough, and carrol all the day ! 
Can men in this predicament be bleft 
Can all their boafted virtue make them happy. 
[ funder, 


Fas. The moft malicious of our friends below 
Muft own, and with congenial pleafure grin 
While he does own a fate like that fevere. [Thunder, 


Typhon. And mult confefs the glorious work is ours. 
[ They embrace. 
But why didft thou let Elutheria ’fcape ! 
Thou hadft her once faft by the trembling limbs, 
To plunge her down oppreflion’s yawning den: 
Yet thou, Faftidio, thou haft let her ’icape! 


Fas. Oft have I feen thofe hollow cheeks of 
thine 
Diftended by thy peftilential breath ; 
(That life-deftroying breath that blatts all things, 
‘Worfe than the blafting mildew from the fouth ) 
Ready to puff the tempeft in her face : 
Yetthou, O Typhon! thou haft let her “fcape! 
Typhon. Oft e’er that day in which fhe took her 
flicht, 
Some fmall ee of foolifh tendernels 
Would feize Britannia’s too relenting breaft, 
H 
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‘Who then would frown me from my fatal purpofe. 
7 [ Lightning. 

But foon, by hell my vengeance fhall be gorg’d. 
Fach deadly pois’nous herb of the plain, | 
Bruis’d with the froth which iffues from the jaws _ 
Of the deaf adder, and the rattling {nake, 

All fteep’d in ftygian liquids Ihave drank, | Lightning. 
Then holdiag long my wide diftended throat, 

O’er the wide miaima of {tegnant pools - , 
I imbibed deep fetid draughts : this burning breath, 
“Always fatal to the life of liberty, 

Is doubly fatal now. [ Lhunder. 
_ Fas, Or I miftake, qa 
‘Or I beheld the thirteen guardian genii ; 

Who in the air refide, and influence 

The councils of all mortals in thefe ftates. 

They have, or foon will meet tojoin their powers 

Jn the defence of Elutheria. +4 

Typhon. Yes! 

And may they obftinately ftill refufe 

Lo yield the fair enchantrefs to our power, 

When we demand her in Britannia’s name. 

‘The hated race of man who. dwells below, 

Sway’d by the ifluencing fpirits who ftand 

On lotty Allegania’s wood-bound top, 

As obftinately will refufe to grant 

The {malleft drop of their delicious rights, 

‘To quench th’ infatiate ever craving thirft 

Of boundlefs power, in haughty England’s king. 

Fas. What follows then? 


Typhon. What but eternal war ! 
And then, may one wide ruin o’erwhelm them all. 
Britain and all! America and all ! : 
O’er all this hated globe deftruCtion fall ! 
Here, let us firft cement the feeds of ftrife, 
Soon will they fpring and choke the paths of life. 
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Methinks I fee Americana fly 

Thro’ the wide regions of the liquid fky ; 
Her bofom fall’d with anguifh and defpair, on 
She tells the feather’d natives of the air an | 
Of Elutheria ravifh’d from her fide, a 
By the curft arms of tyranny and pride. | ape 
The feather’d natives heedlefs of her pains, | Bas 
She turns, and to the midnight moon complains : 
Ihe midnight moon unpitying pafles by : | 
Then with loud fhrieks the fills the vaulted fky ; a 
While all her vanquifh’d fons fly far away, . a |: 
Or, fculking from this arm, avoid the chearful day. iF 


[ Thunder and lightning. 


They fling themfelues into their cars, which remained 
Since their defcent they afcend. 


~ Scene changes ;—light reftored. iS 





The infide of Americana’s pavilion—a magnificent hall— OE: 
wings compofed of tranfparencies—but not yet illumi- 
nated, though ready prepared for tke purpofe—On each 











wing is written the name of one of the United States, v : 
in all thirteen by each wing flands a genius i? 
livery, blue robes wings-———in band a javelin. 


In the middle of the frage a large platform, afcend by fleps 
—on the top of this an altar, on the front of this the 
qord VIBERTAS in tranfparent characters on 
the altar, alarge circle of thirteen ftars—tranfparent 

behind the altar a@ large trianguiar fcafuding, 

its bafe on the fiage floor—its fides to be afcended by 
fteps—its top fufficiently large to contain two perfons, 
and rifing higher than the top of the circle of cunfede- 
ration—the fummit of this fcaffeld is ornamented by the 
fiandard of the U.S. 


On the upper ftep of the lower platform, and fianding at 
. j : Re 

each end of the altar, are difcovered Americana ana 
Lee: 
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ee eeceens 


Llutheria 5 the latter with the flaff and cap of liberty 


in her hand. 


Americ. \fee with joy the impreffion this fad tale 
Makes on the fouls of all my fons around: 
[Looking round ber. 
I fee, I feel thefe marks of gratitude 
Each fhews for our good Fulmenifer’s aid, 
That fo well timed affiftance! fo fuccefsful ! 
And now thou dear refiner of our fouls, 
[To Elutheria. 
Thou who doft plant new lights and graces here, 
And elegant fenfations—O proceed ! 
For I could hear, thee till the fun were blind, 
And all the {tars of heaven grew dim with age. 


Eluth. High in the middle regions of the air 
We ftop’d, and turning down our eyes, beheld 
The guardian genii of Europa’s ftates 
Soaring beneath us: Europeé’s continent 
Spread out like fome extenfive map beneath. 
Then turning to my friend, the good Fulmenifer, 
Adieu, my deareft friend, I ardent cried ; 

Let me my deftin’d journey now purfue, 

And refuge feek in you conftellar round ; 

No planetary orb that twinkles there 

Can ufe me worfe than yon low earth has done. 
Lump of corruption ! flough of vice and infamy ! 
From the high fummit of my lofty foul 

I look with horror, with contempt upon thee ; 
Said I, and look’d impatient to be gone. 


Americ. That ball of dirt, and all her boafted fons, 
Thofe poor half animated grains of clay, 
It they had eyes to fee, and fouls to feel ; 
What muft their feelings be, could they behold thee, 
And view thy out fpread wings prepar’d for flight? 


Omnes genii. O dreadful thought—the world a flave 
to Typhon ! 
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Eluth. Hold, Elutheria, cries my heavenly guide, 
Be calm, and happinefs may {till be thine, 
Fly to yonder moft illuftrious fpirit, ma iy? 
The eminently glorious Galiana ; in 
She who prefides o’er Galia’s polifh’d realms ; \ Bas 
She knows me, loves me, confcious of my worth, | fpe 
She pours the fecret treafure of her foul i 
Within this breaft of mine ; and in return, 
Her happinefs my faithful friendthip crowns. 
She knows my love for thee, and my defign 
To place thee where thou wilt be lov’d indeed : 
To place thee in Americana’s arms : 
She will fupport thee, for my fake, againft 
Britania’s hoftile powers who feek thy fall. ies 
Quit not this fpace, but ftay for my return : | BS 
Adieu, he cries, and {preads his ample wings. 


Americ. O embafly for angels ! godlike errand ! | 3k 
To feek fupport for fallen liberty ! om 
Amiable Galiana didft thou hear, 

And did{t thou, Galiana, grant his prayer 


‘Omnes. Yes, fhe did hear, and heaven {miles on her ia 
for it. 


Eluth. Still toward this wretched globe a bend my 
Eyes, 
And right arate a guilded feat was rais ‘4, 
On which fat one whofe fullen haughty eye Bas 
Glanc’d fupercilious o’er a group of flaves BBY? 
Who proftrate fell bgfore him: hence, he cries,. 3 
To one who bending ftood befide his chair, if 
Go number thefe, my flaves: be thou their chief; f 
The Englifh monarch pays me more for each 
Of thefe my flaves, who fall in his defence, | 
Than any other of the powers at war i 
Think fit to offer ; did they offer more, | 
Tho’ ‘ate the gods they fought, my troops were 4 
theirs, Nt 
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The proftrate wretches with one voice exclaim’d 
O mighty fovereign, deign to hear our prayers ! 
‘The price of our hard fervices will fill, 
Willamply fill thy coffers, ferene lord ! 

But let our ftarving families enjoy 

The purchafe of our lives, the price of blood ! 
More they would have added; but a ftorm 

Of fury gather’d on the tyrant’s brow: 

All faw, all thiver’d at the fatal gloom, 

And all retir’d with downcaft ftreaming eyes. 


x 


Americ. The prince whofe cares concentre in him: 
felf, 

Who deems his fubjeéts form’d for Aim to rule, 
Created only to increafe dis glory, 
Builds up a feparate intereft of his own, 
Repugnant to the good of thofe he governs. 
Let government aflume what form the may, 
Her only aim fhould be the public good. 
What is the potentate neglecting this? 
A tyrant, an ufurper, tho’ he claim 
Or hereditary, or right divine. 
Virtue will laugh the fpecious plea to fcorn. 
Methinks I hear her cry, thou proud barbarian ! 
Nor bloody conqueft nor the force’d confent 
Of wretched people to put on the chains 
Oi thy forefathers to efcape their fwords 
Can alter, much lefs abrogate the ends 
Of government, that {cience of the tkies! 
Nor make the means of happinefs the means 
Of mifery : nor make the fons of men 
More wretched than the brutes who graze at large 
By that fole privilege, celeftial reafon ; 
Painful pre-eminence when freedom’s gone. 


Omnes. Such, to tyrants, are the words of virtue. 


Eluth. While I inadtive ftay’d my guide’s return, 
Many fair genii idly flock’d around me, 











tte 


And languidly, in turn, implor’d my flay. 

To the voluptuous indolents [ turn’d, 

While anger flafh’d from my indignant eyes. 
Why, O ye heedlefs inattentive beings ! 

_ Why have ye fuffer’d regal power, faid I, 

T’attain this dazzling, almoft godlike height, 

An eminence from whofe exalted top 

No mortal man with calmnefs can look down? 
And, when the brain is giddy can we hope 

To fee the actions regularly juft ? “ 
No, if kings condefcend to look below, “ 
Their fellow men as crawling infects feem, 

Nor will their flattering train prefume to fay 
They meafure equal on great nature’s {cale. 

Will men on this ftupendous height allow 

The laws the meafure of their fovereign power f 
Will they fuppofe themfelves as much compell’d, 
Nay, more, to obferve the holy rules of right 
Than e’en the loweft of their meanelft fubjects 5 
As their infringement of thefe facred laws | 

Is far more fatal than a private man’s. 

Will they not deem themfelves than mortals more, 
When they behold the ruins they have made, 
And find, inftead of punifhment, applaufe ? 


Americ. Immortal Power, who form’d the heart of 
man, 

And interwove throughout the tender texture, 
That neceflary paflion, love of felf ; 
That godlike principle, the love of virtue, 
That glorious fentiment, the love of freedom— 
How loft, how funk, how impious mult they be, 
Who fay refiftance to a tyrant’s will 
Is oppofition to ‘Thy will divine!! 
But wretched men in hopelefs bondage born, 
Lift up t’a gaudy throne their dazzled eyes, 
Struck with the glittering trifles of a crown, 
‘Think he who wears it muft be more than man ; 
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But when they find the tinfell’d tyrant worfe 

Than hungry tigers, ranging for their prey, 

They deem themfelves much lefs than nature form’d 
them, 

And call all public virtue but a name. 


Eluth. Soon my beft friend, Fulmenifer revurn’d, 
And in illuftrious Galiana’s hand 
My hand he plac’d. With looks of tendereft love 
And pity mingled, Galiana view’d me, 

And recollected once fhe knew me well. 
But ’tis fo long ago fhe fighing faid, 
Since laft I faw fair Elutheria’s face ! 
O wilt thou never, never vifit me? 
Her radient eyes, methought, fuffus’d with tears, 
With down-bent rays furvey’d the fields of France. 
And fure am I, I faw a tear defcend. 
Fulmenifer then fpoke; I heard him not 
For they convers’d apart. Th’effeéct was ftrange. 
Enthufiaftic paffion fhakes her foul, 
_She views me o’er and o’er, and opens wide 
Her ivory arms; the clafps me to her heart, 
She iwears aloud by fate’s eternal throne 
She will love me, ever be my friend ; 
That the will——— 


Aineric. What ?——fpeak ! 


Eluth. 1 may not no I muft not— 
‘The joy of thy beft friend, thy faithful fervant 
At what fhe faid, exceeds the ftrength of words. 
Now Elutheria, cries my enraptured guide, 
From this bleft moment thou may’ft date thy reign 
O’er the wide regions of the new found world ; 
Then look around and bid the old adieu; 

View yon vaft empire proftrate in the duft,. 
And yonder kingdom mould’ring into ruin ; 
View yon vaft empire rifing into glory ; 
And yonder kingdom nodding to her fall, 
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I lcok’d as now directed figh’d I wept. 
Now then he cries, and feiz’d my offer’d hand, 
We'll turn us toward Americana’s fhores. 

There are no ruins ; but the glorious rife 

Of the GREATEST EMPIRE now beneath the fkies. 


Americ. Heart fwelling thought! O my exulting 
foul! 
_. Yes! Pll indulge the pride, the honeft pride 
Infpir'd hy thee, thou heaven-born maid! 
Eluth. He added not, but fpreading wide our wings? 
O’er yonder wide Atlantic bent our way 
Toward this thy high, thy hofpitable hill. 
Omnes. Fame’s fweeteft filver trumpet found thy 
praife! 
Americ. You know, my deareft fons, no act of ours, 
No generous refolve we pleafe to form, 
But ftraight will influence the fons of men. 
The moment this fair conftellation blaz’d, 
That glorious moment mortals join’d their hands 
In the defence of what they held moft dear. 
Our mortal charge, by us infpir’d, this day 
Begin to guard again{t encroaching power. 
Now let us fwear forever to defend 
The caufe of our much injur’d Elutheria 
Againft th’outrageous fury of Britannia. 


Omnes. Propofe the oath. 


Americ. That Sacred Power ador’d 
By burning cherubims above. 


Omnes. We {wear. 








Americ. By all that’s venerated here below, 
And every thing which virtue’s felf reveres. 


Omnes. We {wear. 
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Americ. The fons of men, this moment, fwear te 
guard Eig sd 
Their precious liberties, again{t a prince 
Who, (by degenerate Britannia mov’d, 
She long the dupe of tyranny and pride) 
Now takes large firides toward arbitrary fway. 
Their-holy vows afcend to heaven’s high porch, 
And, in their flight, falute my joyful ear,’ 
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Eluth, ‘Thus, tyranny and pride, employ’d by hell 
To fhed their baleful influences round hasenncn 
The world’s wide atmosphere, by friendlike guile 
Firft fap the juftice of fome guardian fpirit | 
Long eminent for virtue: fhe, once tainted, 

Permits that nation o’er which fhe prefides 
To fall an eafy prey to falfe ambition. 


S 
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Americ. Thus, you may fee this dire approaching 
war 
Originates in tyranny and pride. 
They, envious fiends! are well, too well affur’d, 
That where Elutheria condefcends to dwell, 
That nation muft, that nation will be free: 
Her foul expanding, graces darting round, 
Like yon bright lamp of day’s prolific beams, 
Shoot through the breafts of all, and fill our minds 
With true ambition, fentiments fublime— 
The love of freedom, and the love of virtue. 





Omnes. Mother of genii, true we feel it here. 
[| Laying their hands to their breafts. 
Americ. Were liberty once banifh’d from the earth. 


The world’s wide round they know were then their 
own. | 

Hence have thefe monfters, tyranny and pride, 

With unabated rancour hunted her 

From clime to clime, fince young creation’s birth; 

Tul now fhe flies for refuge to your arms. 

And thould the, now, be ravifh’d from my fide, 





avarrs 





Now, that I’ve feen her, that ?ve known her worth, 
Now, when her bright perfections blaze around me ; 
P.O Etutheria! ! fhould I love thee now, 
_ The fharpeft torments tyrants can inflict 
On virtuous men, who dare oppote thei? wills, 
Were rofeate beds compar’d to my diftrefs. 


Onimes. Speak for us Etherius—. 
Speak comfort to Americana’s foul. 
PEtherius at the wing of Virginia. 
Ethe. Yes, fince I fee th’ approving {mile of all. 
Mother of gent, hear thy fonsinme, 
And henceforth banith every groundlefs fear, 
Nor think our love to her fhall e’er fubfide. 
To fome poor mortal, many years confin’d 
To the hard thorny couch of flow difeafe, 
Returning health is not fo dear 
As thou, fair Elutheria, art to us. | 
To fpotlefs innocence condemn’d to die, 
Sweet life repriev’d, or what’s ftill valued more, 
Honotr retriev’d' is not fo very dear 
As thou, fair Elutheria, art to us. | 
As dear as virtue ftrugeling with diftrefs 
Is to the Heavenly Powers, fo dear art thou, 
O liberty, to our adoring fouls ! 


Americ. Are thefe the fentiments of all? 
Omnes. OF all. 
Americ. Extati¢é founds ! ig 
Advance, my fon, draw near. [To Etherius. 
[ Americana takes a fword which lay on the altar, gives 
it to Elutheria 
theria’ buckles on the fword. 
thus immediately enter 
place at the Virginia wine 
fcaffold of a triangular ” form, beforementioned, and 
takes down the fiandard of ihe U.S. 
L2 








felemmo and Arian- 











Etherius afcends the altar— blu- 


Felemmo takes Exherius’s 
Arianthus afcends the 
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embraces Etherius, afler having put on him the fword 


Americana prefents him with @ generai's trun- 
be mode/tly declines. : 


Je‘em. Brother, receive the charge, we joy to fee 
Superior worth like thine diftinguifh’d thus. 
4meric. Go now, my fon, attended by thy virtues. 


Felem. A glorious train ! | Etherius defcends. 

Americ. Neceflity, alone, un fheaths that fword, | 
And her imperious voice muft be obey’d. 

‘Felem. She cries aloud! 

Omnes. And long has fhe done fo! 


[Exit Atherius, faluted by all, and followed by Arianthus 
bearing the fandard. they exit at fide oppofite to that 
of next entrance, which is that of Typhon and Faftidio. 


Jelem. Two of Britannia’s train approach. 
Americ. ’ Vis well. 


Eluth. Hah! fure fome dreadful peftilence is near 3 
The air grows pregnant with contagious poifons ; 
Give me thine arm and let me lean on thee. 

I feel unwonted horrors at my foul. 


Enter Typhen and Faftidie. 
SP | 


Ye clouds of darknefs veil me from their eyes ! 
O hide me from their eyes, ye rocks, ye hills ! 
Nor fhall I groan beneath your grateful weight ; 
But reft contented if ye will but hide me. 


[Typhon to Faftidie. 
Typbon. Curfe on the Syren’s fympathetic fears. 
Though we enfhrin’d us in the beams of light, 
And took the form of holy cherubims, 
*Twere all in vain, I find the’d know us ftill. 


Eluth. Ab! turn, malicious bafilitks, away 
Thole life-deftroying, blafting eyes from me = 
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Bach anihilating, necromantic glance 
Shoots through my breaft and ftabs my fhivering foul. 


Americ. The Powers Divine fupport my Elutheria! 
Why, why this wild confufion in thine air ? 
And what are thefe who agitate thee thus ? 


Eluth. Let me {peak low, if frighted nature hear 
She ll fink into convulfions at the founds ; 
My boding foul !——my falt’ring tongue denies 
To fpeak tothe loathed names of Lyphon ! 
OF Faftidio !—death is in the founds! 


Typhon. They hear our names; yet feem to hear 
unmov'd. [ Looking about. 


Yelem. 1 fain would know what is fo formidable 
In you, that we fhould tremble at your names? 
The fouleft ftain guilt and difhonour own 
O’er blot your hated, your approbrious names. 
Cloth’d, as we are, in innocence and virtue, 
We laugh the ftygian potentates to fcorn. 
Omnes—Americans. We laugh the ftygian potentates 
to fcorn. 
Fas. Typhon fubdue thine overboiling rage ; 
Thefe are too mean an object for thy wrath. | 
‘elem. 1 yet fhall fee that haughty creft brought 
low. 
Fas. Take refuge in thy worthlefinefs behind me. . 
(Turning away. 


elem. Yon facred prefence only binds my arm. 
But I will meet thee in the fields of air ; 
Till then, proud fpirits, thou art fafe from me. 


Fas. Safe from thee! faid’ thou not? 


Americ. Of this no more. 
Speak to your errand, what have you to fay ! 


Typhon. Britannia thus Americana greets : 
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If thou doft with for happinefs and peace 
Refign thy right in Elutheria to us: 

She is our fubject, hath deferted us: 

At our command deliver her to thofe 

Whom we’ve appointed our ambafladors. 
We, as thy friends, advife thee not to be 
Deceiv’d by her falfe fafcinating charms : 

She will embroil thee with thy deareft friends < 
She will involve thee in eternal ftrife ; 

For fheis all delufion and deceit : 

Her boafted virtues are ideal all: 

A fpecious forcerefs, who 


Omnes— Americans. Hold blafphemer ! : 
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Americ. We know thine errand—fpare thine impious 
{peech. 

Now tell thy queen, 
Americana thus Britannia greets : 3 
Bid Allegania {pring from her broad bafe, 
And perch upon the horns of the moon : 
Then bid bold Ganges and the deep Danube; 
And thine own Thames forfake their oozy beds : 
Then under cancer meet, and join their ftreams, 
Nor tafte one atom of th’ Atlantic falts. 
‘Till with their trefh, confluent tide they fill 
The trench my Allegania leaves behind : 
If they obey, that moment I comply. 


‘elem. Well haft thou replied, Americana ! 

Omnes. Mother of genii, thanks, right well indeed. 
[All bowing. 

Americ, Yaddno more: no more add thou: begone: 


Typhon. Yet think, Americana, e’er too late, 
Think of the dire calamities of war ! 


Americ. Peace, Typhon, peace : talk’ft thou of pity? 
Sire of calamities. 


Omnes. Typhon, peace: 
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Americ. Did we not know thee, Typhon, we would 
hear thee. yy 
And mourn our fate thus cruelly compell’d 
To draw the fword in Elutheria’s caufe 
And wail thofe woes concomitants with war ; 
But we forbear to gratify thine ear : 
lor groans are mufic to the ears of Typhon. 





Typhon. Such infolence—fuch firmnefs———hell and 
fulphur. 

Fas. Now, Typhon, now, let loofe thy ftore of 
horrors ! 


[Here Typhon traverfing the flage, and waving bis 
magical wand, cafts looks of the utmoft fury on the 
American genii. 


Americ. O Elutheria, thou look’ft faint and pale !: 
Thy charms are withering and thy bloom decays ! 
Sure yon infernal forcerer hath fill’d 
The ambient air with fome infectious venom. 

Eluth. Lo! what a vapour iflues from his lips, 
Pregnant with ruin, and rolls along towards me. 

Americ. A ftrange diftemper fhoots all o’er my 

. frame, 

And I fhould thiak the hand of death were on me, 
IfI were mortal. Now I feel, I fear. — 


Felem. Our feet are bound by fome infernal magick! 
Immovable as rocks! 


Omnes, We cannot move ! 


Typhon. And never fhall—rebellious fpirits ! never. 
Leer {Waving his wand. 
Felem. Mult we forever thus like lifelefs ftocks re- 
remain, 
And view this fcene of ruin unreveng’d? 
- Yet though our feet are bound by magick chains, 
Our arms, I feel, are free. 


4 , Pe tent oe pres 2 tod ae Z none sd 
TtAgeAs cls 1cA3.1.cAs.1.CAs.|.eAs_LcAs 1 cAs |cAs LeAs_lcAd 


— im —— = 
AA CAR LeAd 1 eAs LeAa 


aeyereyereyECTyES 


a 
> 
vu) 


eg VRIES IEIESEA| 


hs 


and binds 


9% 


BE 


if 


aye 


‘s> 





ey ete y pte o* 
- ¢ 2 
Yaour oi 


LoVe 


i 


“Pp BYP Vo) Yo | bYo Nh oyo'y & 


“1 o 


go] byo PP LYo 7 yu ye 


Yes! 


anal BY: | G¥os) BYo. 


Oe 


a, 


a) 
<) 
2 
ia) 
i) 
D 


a OV A ee 


Y3 
OOM: 


OL 


DOO OTF OO% 


FOOX 





AY. DOO OTTO oe’ 


GY 
me 


Daa BO 


EV EV VEEN TOV EV VV SY Le LV eV Ley eV eV Lee Y RLY Set Ve y 
EARA GARD Esha Rand band esha kana kasd cand band kaneis ne es dean 


oie | pit 


68 


Omnes. Then montters, thus——— we 
ers divine! 


[All lift their javelins to dart them at their enemies ; but 
remain depriv’d of motion—with their arms lifted up 
and continue fo, until the charm is broken. 





O ye pow- 


[Typhon waving his wand. 
Typhon. For ever in that attitude remain, 
Eternal monuments of Typhon’s power ; 
*Till fome more potent being, if fuch there be, 
Brings Yyphon down, and bends his {tubborn knee. 
Lluth. Thou feeft their dreadful power, my im- 
mortal friend ! 
Alas, I fear fome terrible event. ! 
Americ. 1f Heaven permit thy fall, I’ll fall with thee: 
Better to fall with thee than live without thee. 
{ Embrace. 
Felem. Yes let us all, if fate will have it fo 
Together fall. [ Stile motionle/s. 
Omnes. Yes, yes, let’s fall together. 
[ Still metionlefs. 
elem. The brave will {corn the infipid cup of life 
When unfeafoned by the hand of freedom. 
Typbon. Bear hence that idol of the {winifh mul- 
titude ! 
[To Faftidio who afcends the freps, feizes 
Elutheria, embraced fill by her friend. 


Americ. and Eluth. Ah! [ Repeated Jbrieks from both. 


Typhon. Tear them apart! wide as the poles afunder! 


[Llatheria is forced down by Fafndio, 
and dragged to one fide. 


Typhon. Purfue her not! thou bold Americana ! 
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[ Lyphon flies up the fteps, ferikes the union circle, which 


Jeems to be immediately extinguifbed. me | 
: [ Diftant thunder. Bos 
_ Be ever blafted thefe detefted lights / a 
_ Forever fhiver’d this vain pageantry / mn 
For ever {cattered this rebellious bauble / i 


_ Defcend, thou proud idolatreis, defcend / i 
[Forces Americana down, drags her to the optofite fide ‘i 
of Elutheria (both Jbrick repeatedly) endeavour to . 





join-each other : withheld, | 
fas. Do thou remain (to Typhon) and keep the my bY? 
charm wound up, | ES 
While I bear off the prize. | ae 
Americ. Hold, montter, hold ! [ Thunder. | Bs 
He heedsme not. O all ye Heavenly Powers ! im 


Where fpends this idle tempeft all its bolts ? } My 
Zypbon. Thou ftriv’f in vain—you never more. a 
fhall meet. ( 


Americ. O Elutheria! for thee are all my fears; 
Tho’ hell let all her horrors fly abroad | | 
And drove them round my head ; I'd be compos’d, i 
Wert thou but unmolefted by my fide. | 


Eluth. Farewell, Americana, O for ever ! 





Americ. O no, not for ever 

ment {tay——— : 

Let go, audacious fiends! let go your holds! HM 

O hold, Fattidio! hear me, gentle Typhon. " 
[Stage dark. 


fure——one mo- | 


O do not violate that facred form ! 

They heed me not——blaft them ye lightnings ! i 
: _Thunder and lightning. 

Has heaven exhautted its artillery quite ? 

Are there no thunderbolts to fpare for me? iH 


[ Lightning. 
K 
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iS 
Help! ‘help !|—diftraGion—can you thus look on? 
Alas they can but fhake their heads and weep. 
| [Lo the thirteen genii. 
Lay down that wand and ceale thy hellifh charm! 
. ['Lo Fyphon. 
He heeds menot! the demon heeds me not. 
O that I could fome deadly curfe invent 
More fharp, more fatal than th’etherial ftroke’; 
Yotake full vengeance, hell-born moniter, on thee. 
Eluth. O Americana, Tam lott! 
Americ. O my immortal friend, my Galiana! 
Where is th’affiftance thou haft promis’d me? 
Now! Galiana now! orl am lof! 
Now! Galiana now ! or allis loft! 
O God of univerfal nature pity me! 
[The moment Faftidio and Typhon have violently 
“drawn Elutheria and Americana to oppofite fides, a 
large black cloud defcends between the aitar and the 
triangular feaffelding before mentioned——flafhes of 
li, bining a large luminous aperture opens, an 
difcovers Galiana and Fulmenifer on the top of the /caf- 
folding ; Galiana in the attitude of darting a thunder bolt 
—Puimenifer with an electrical rod in his band. ~All 
appear amazed ; Typhon, Fa/ridio, relax, thro’ afton- 
ifhment, their violence ; but do not loofen their holds 
Fulmenifer kneels, and puts the rod in Galiana’s 
hand—rifes—guides her hand—pcints t towards Ty- 
phon—raifes it—lowers it—immediate a feream of 
cleric fluid pours from above upon the head of Ty- 
phon——he fraggers—falls on one knee—The fame 
is done by Faftidio with the fame effect. 
Light reftored ; Americana and Elutheria ru/b into each 
others arms. 
Ommnes Americ. The charm is difolv’d 
( Brandifhing their Favelins. 
Tvpbon. By all the powers of hell, it 1s. 
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Fas. It is, and we are loft forever. 


Americ. Deareft of all that’s dear, do I infold thee ! 
to Eluth. 
Eluth, Art thou indeed, once more within thefe arms. 


‘eem. Vhe charm muft laft—fuch the decree of 
Typhon, a 3 
Till fome fuperior power, if fuch there be, 
Make Vyphon ftoop, and bend his ftubborn knee. 
( Sneeringly. 
Now hated monfters, your accurtfed ipells — 
Are counteracted by fome pow’r fuperior ; 
And you fhall feel, detefted fiends, they are. 
[all going to /trike. 
Americ. Yet hold amoment hold, my fons, and hear 
me. 


Omnes. Canweforbearamoment? [going to /trike. 


Americ. Hold! you mult. 

- Honor commands you to forbear th’affault. 

Hated as they are, this roof protects them. 

If you affemble in the fields of air 

And meet them there © then remember me? 
Remember then the caufe of Elutheria! i 
Remember then the infults | have borne! 


q 
¥ 


But learn to venerate this facred place. 
Fulme. Mother of American geniithat is right! 
The mighty Galiana fmiles on thee! 
For that the foul of honour fmiles on thee! 
Americ. Bleft be that voice, that fweet, melodious 
yoice, 
So long a ftranger to thy mother’s ear! 
And bleft that tongue that {peaks fuch blefsed words 
And has no fear to tell our trembling foes 
That mighty Galianafimiles on me! 


K 2 
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Typhon, recovering. By all that’s great in war, I joy to 
find 
Our victory is like to coft us dear ! 
*Vis force, ’tis noble force muft now decide 
The mighty conteft now methinks I fee 
My fov’reign genius caft her eyes below, 
As fhe fublimely foars above the war ; 
Methinks Ifee her clap her fhining wings, 
When fhe beholds me pull Etherius down, 
4nd trample on him, thus. 





jéelem. Oh! giveme, give me leave 
| | Kaifing his Javelin. 
Onmes. Intolerable this. 
Americ. That itis hard to bear ~ 
Witnels this bofom fwoln with indignation ; 
Yet i fubdue it; pray you do fo tos. 
‘We mult be calm, or how can we be firm? 
Is not an edifice by tempefts rock’d, 
How ever deeply founded yet in danger? 
But go, Faftidio, and thou, Typhon £0 5 
Report what you have done, and your fuccels. 
Ommes. And your fuccefs ! 


Americ. Pray you forget not that. 
Go from my prefence, give my aching eyes 
4 moment’s eafe——for O the fight of you! 

Hiuth. Hell hath no torments equal to the pains 
Inflicted by their prefence on my foul. 
O let me clofe my fmarting eyes and hide 
My face in this dear friendly breaft of thine, 

[ Leaning on Americana. 


Typhon. Let not this fhort-liv’d triumph fwell thy 
pride, [Lo Elutheria. 
We may be check’d but never overcome. 
No fegment of this wide extended globe 
But what has felt and trembled at our power 
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Leong, long O liberty thou waft protected 
By the brave genil of the ancient world : 
And each, in turn, confefs’d how hard the tafk 
Yo fhield thee from our perfecuting rage ; 
From our immortal unrelenting hate. | 
Yet, Elutheria hopes to *{cape us now, | os 
Protected by an———— 3 | 
[Here Typhon advancing towards Elutheria, bebold 
Galiana pointing the electrical rod at him, he turns 
haughtily away. , a | 
Eluth. Approach not me, thou loathed of my foul; «ARS 
Typhon I feel, { feel } fear thee yet, if 
And thou art all that Elutheria fears. 


Fulme. Say what thou wilt, but do not dare t’ ap- 
proach: 
Too near that facred form for if thou doft ! 
Fas. Typhon difmay’d ! ’twill never be believ’d. iH 
By hell PU finifh what thou would’ft have faid. | 1 
Tho’ t’were my lait ; | Drawing near Elutheria. 
Although deftrudtion follow. | 
Yet Elutheria hopes t’ efcape us now, 
Proteéted by an empire in the craale. 


[Here he is beaten quite duwn by a fiream 
of electrical fluid from above. 








Fulme. Protected by an empirein the cradle ! 
Will great Faftidio wifh again to rock 
The-cradle of a babe who kicks fo rude? 

Will gentle Typhon help his worthy friend 
To rock America’s imperial cradle? 7 i 


Typhon. O for a curfe to perforate this globe, 
And fhake to atoms its detefted mafs ! i 
O for a breath to puff the duft about if 
Through wideimmenfity’s unbounded {pace ! a 


[ Exit Typhon. 
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Fas. Can this be true? have I arriv’d to this? 
Hencefor ward know me thine eternal foe ; 
[to Americana, 
Me, who will never reft until I bring 
Thyfelf, and each proud fpirit who wings the flies, 
Proftrate, beneath Britannia’s facred feet. 
Away with all difguife; Pil fpeak my foul! 
Had | but power Pd mould this world anew ; 
Form it a pyramid, whofe lofty point 
Should proudly rife and reach beyond the fight 
Of the low bafe, and on its fpacious top 
secure I’d fix my fov’reign golden chair. 
Thy fons fhould trembling crouch behind her throne, 
[to Americana. 
While thy proud felf beneath her foot fhould groan. 
Thou Galiana, ?mid{t a crowd fhould be 
Of trembling queens, and ferve her on thy knee. 
Her meaneft flave, her boundlefs power to ‘thew, 
Should tofs imperial crowns to little kings below. 
[ Galiana giving the rod to Fulmenifer 


Galiana. Rage ungovern’d, like intoxication, 
Will utter things which /eem extravagant ; 
But which are (as at prefent) near the truth. 
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‘felem. As at PE 
Quite too important that for a parenthefis ! 
That never fhould be put between two hooks, 
For fear fome hurrying reader pafs it by. 


Omnes. But thou wilt hook it though. 
Selem. Yes, to my foul. 


Galiana. Into what form Britannia would mould the 
world 
We cannot tell; but all that world well knows 
Had fhe but power fhe’d make the world her own. 
No need yon yapouring fiend fhould tell us fo. 
And fhould Britannia win the world entire, 
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Like Macedonia’s royal highwayman, 

She would, perhaps, fitdown and weep———and why! 
Becaufe the’d only ove football to fpurn, 

One little world to kick about at will. 


Fulme. She knows this world much better than : 
that fool, | 

The drunken boy of Macedon. | 
Omnes. O.! much! (| 


ulme, Geography fhe knows ; {and that informs 
her 
That this one world, although in fact, imferior 
To other planets in our folar fy{tem 
Ought to content her. iy |: 
Omnes. If fhe’s any conf{cience. Oks 
Galiana. How long, Americana, wilt thou bear 
Britannia’s yoke ? 
Americ. O let us firft embrace, 
And in our arms infold our heavenly friend 
While thanking her for her well tim’d protection. | 
That is the neareft wifh we feel at heart. 


Galiana. How long, Americana, wilt thou bear 
Britannia’s yoke! 

Fulme. That queftion muft be anfwer’d. 

Americ. 1 mult be pardon’d: I am not prepar’d 
‘To {peak to that. 

Galiana. And, until then 
Americana fees my face no more. 

Fulme. Oh gracious being, do not frown upon us. 


Galiana. \ feel no anger: be my friend compos’d. 
Neceflity compels me thus to act. 
Neceffity compels me thus to fpeak. HM 
The arms of Galiana never fhall ; i 
Be opened to receive a willing flave ; HK 
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A flave, who can and yet will not be free. 
[ Lhe cloud clofes—afcends with Galiana & Fulmenifer, 


Jelem. A willing flave ! detefted epithet ! 
Wipe off, this inftant, that opprobrious ftain, 
By thewing the world with noble Galiana, 
That great Americana fcorns the name. 
Caft far away Britannia’s hated yoke ; 

Or caft it elfe beneath our trampling feet ! 


hed bea 6) 
GYo. 


Omnes. Yes! caft it down beneath our trampling 
feet ! 


Americ. See here, Britannia, fee what thou haft 
done! 
O may’ft thou feel the fting of keen remorfe, 
And of that worm, that never, never dies. 


y/o pw sma kanal 
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je‘em. Permit, my gracious mother, O permit 
Thy duteous fons with voice unanimous, 
This moment to proclaim thee. [ Interrupted. 


Americ. Let me firft 


elem. A fovereign, free, and independent power. 
She hefitates——-my brethren !——-now !—-—at once! 


Onmes. Wail independent | Interrupted. 








Americ. Peace !|—I pray you peace. 
O give my harrowed foul a moment’s refpite. 
[Exit with Elutheria. 
Felem. No refpite—no, my friends! purfue this 
blow, 
Follow her clofe. She muft at length comply. 
Till the confent to pafs this grand decree 
Her duteous fons will not, cannot be free. [ Exeunt, 


END OF THE THIRD. ACT, 
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AcG EIN. 
SCENE—The Hall of Union as before. 


Felemmo and Vefperia meeting. 


Felem. Now fair Vefperia, good as thou art fair, 
And fair as thou art valued by our chief; 
To thee belongs to chufe from thy fair train 
Of mountain nymphs thofe who excel the reft 
in indultry, fobriety and virtue; 
That they may in this hall keep conftant watch, 
And trim thefe lamps, and feed their facred flames, ie 
Which, henceforth, thall not die, heaven fo dispos’d. i 


Vefp. Soon as I call my band of nymphs together 
It fhall, my gentle Jelemmo, be done. 
I know of many, who thank heaven, are worthy, A 
And will difcharge that facred duty well. 


Felem. J joy to hear thee fay fo, good Vefperia! | 
Approv’d of thee, their merit mult be great. | iy 


Vefp. Difpos’d all o’er this wide extended mount, 
The happy nymphs are hunting down their game. 
Strangers to care, to thefe corroding cares 
Which gnaw, my generous friend, our anxious breatts ; | 
But when they hear my voice 
They’ll foon affemble. . 


Vefp. Ye nymphs, now in chafe of the buck or the 
OG, ai : f 
Let each drop her quiver, and unbend her bow. iy 
Let each, ‘&c: : i 
Attend to my call, and let each take her place; 
Here’s work of more worth than the joys of the chafe. a 
Here’s, &c. &c. Sore bi 
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AIR. 


Look! yonder they fly! with unbraided locks, 

And bound like wild deer o’er the fummit of rocks, 
With fhouting, and hooting they pierce the blue fky, 
While old Allegany redoubles the cry. 


[Enter fix mountain nymphs, three at each fide, appearing 
at different wings, each holding in one hand a javelin, 


with the other grafping the mane of a wild beaft. 


Hybla. Soon as that well-known voice we hear, 
We fling our bows, and dart away, 

Warn’d by that voice, fo fweet, fo clear, 
We often leave our vanquifh’d prey. 

Yet can Vefperia be difpleas’d, 
If with regret we left the chafe, 

One moment more, and we had feiz’d 


The fierceft brutes that haunt this place. 


Thefe panthers, bears, and tigers, all 
: f Pointing to the beafes. 
We ftarted in the woods below; } 
Yet, at Vefperia’s well-known call, 
We ceas d to urge the flying foe. 


AIR. 


What pleafure we feel at the monfters full view, 
With what joy for the chafe we prepare! 

Our Jav’lins we grafp, with cheering halloo! 
We {pring forward : then rending the air ; 

With our yelling and fcreaming, 

While the monfters all ftreaming 

Away, like a tempeft juft burft from the tkies. 

i’er our javelins can reach them 

We frequently catch them, 

And join the mad brutes in a chorus of cries. 


Chorus of Nymphs. 
Of cries! of cries! of horrible cries ! 







































We join the mad brutes in a chorus of cries ! 
: [This laft note long and accompanied by a yell of the 
wild beajis, after having cach received a blow of a 
javelin. 
Be’ er our javelin can reach them 
We frequently catch them, "4 
And join the mad brutes in a chorus of cries. | 
Hybla. Charming Vefperia, why this brow of care ? 
Vefp. Seek not to know, {weet nymps, my caule of 
grief ; 
But in your happy ignorance be bleft. 
Hybla. You've oft been pleas’d to view our antic 
fports. (| 
Vefp. Ihave, I own; but O Americana ! e 


[Here Hybla and the other nymphs lay their lances eo 
on the heads of the wild beajis. wee | 

Hybla. By virtue of this terrible lance, | 

While in our hands fo magical, | 

And to your race fo tragical, id 
On your hind feet rife up and dance. 
Omnes. On your hind feet rife up and dance, | 
| Beafes rife reluctantly. | 
By virtue of this terrible lance. { Striking them. | 





[ Here an antic dance of fix nymphs and fix wild beafis. 
When done. 
Hybla. What, not one file, my gracious Jelemmo? 
Charming Vefperia, not one fmile from thee? 
We brought thefe monfters hither to amufe you. 
Vefp. To us, {weet nymphs, you ever more are 
kind 5; __ | 
But to the wretched animals you feize, i 
I grieve to fpeak it, you are, fometimes cruel. nt 
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You know the air around this facred place 
Is quite unfit for mortal refpiration. 
And lo! the wretched animals expire ! 


(Sings. ) 
Hybla. Let them die, what care 1? do you? 
and. Nymph, Not J, do you ? 
3rd. Nymph, Not I, do you? 
4th. Nymph, Not I. doyou? 
sth. Nymph, Not I, do you? 
6th. Nymph, Not I. 
Iybla. Nor I. 


Chora, Then let them die 
[Zhe beats groan and fall proftrate. 


Ve/p. O me! they die! I pray you urge them hence. 
This lacred place muft never be polluted 
By the grim king of terror’s hated prefence. 


| Here Hybla and the others begin to goad the bea/ts, 
which flewly crawl towards ibe fide—and fings. 
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Fybla. Yon hungry vultures we muft treat, 
And what fo fit to do the feat 
That fills their rav’nous maws with meat 
As this right hand! 
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[ Brandifbing their yavelins. 
Chorus. As this right hand? 


Hybla. Yon hungry vultures——as before. 
[Lxeunt nymphs, Se. 
Vefp. Thrice happy nymphs! how bleft is their 
condition. 


Jelem. I thould be fhock’d at my degenerate foul, 
Could the concely 7e one joy on this dread day 
So pregnant with Americana’s tate. 


Vefp. Heaven sabwidi the guardian of Vefperia’s 
virtue 


In envying poe their freedom from all cares 
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Thou mak’ft me feel my momentary error. 
[Nymphs reaenter, holding the end of each other's javelins 4 
They dance a ferpentine figure round ‘feleamo, | 








Vefperia and the altar-——this is changed into an alle- 
mand of javelins——to continue till Vefperia fpeaks. : 
Vefp. Ceafe, dear enthufiafts, ceafe my lovely i 
nymphs, 4 
And hear me fpeak. | 
Hybla. With reverence, good Vefperia. i= 


Vefo. The active pleafures of the rural chafe | 
Muit yield henceforth, to fedentary duties. i 
Hybla. To fedentary duties! 
Omnes. Hear you that? [ Lo each other, v 
Vefp. It muft be, lovely nymphs, your future care i E 


To trim yon lamps, to feed their facred fires, 
Which, henceforth fhall not die, Heaven fo difpos’d. 


: : ‘ ed 
_Yelem. Each charming maid will take the charge of 
two. 

Six nymphs, reliev’d at ftated intervals, 
Will feed with holy oils the flames of twelve. 
 Vefp. The thirteenth lamp will be neglected fo? 

elem. Forbid it Heaven. 

Vefp. Who then muft take that charge ? 

Yelem. Thou, my fair Velperia, thou alone i 
Muft to thy care take yon refplendant lamp | . 
Which crowns the fummit, and the reft excells 
In fplendor, as the {tate it reprefents i 
Iixceeds the other twelve in foft urbanity, i 
Manners polite, and patriotic virtue. : 
A taf well worthy the refin’d Velperia! 

[ Nymphs mount the triangular fcaffalding, Vefperia. lead- 

ing the way——ihe others, three at each fide. 


Vefp. How eminently bright this glorious ftar 
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Emits, my heavenly friend, its golden rays! 
Fclipfing all the reft, as night’s fair queen : 
Out fhines the lamps of heaven which twinkle by. 
I pray thee fay, what {tate this reprefents ? 
Song by Felemmo, Vefperia, and nymphs. 
Felem. Fair truth lit his torch by the beams ‘of that 
morn 
When yonder bright fun and creation were born ; 
And ev’ry fair ftar in our Union caught fire 
From the torch of fair truth, and can never expire ; 
Yet if freedom is opprefs’d they may languidly blaze ; 
But ’tis heaven alone can extinguifh their rays. 
[ After the song darkne/s——thunder and lightning 
——the flars in the union circle again lofe theirluftre. 


Vefp. O my Jelemmo! fhould the dreadful Ty- 


phon—— 





EHybla. He comes! he eomes! the dreadful Typhon 
comes! 
Let’s hide us in fome cavern of the moon, 
Or in the fouthern ocean’s deepeft bed! 


Omues Nympha. The dreadful Typhon comes ! O 
let us fly. : 


jelem. Let none prefume to quit her ftation there, 
Though nature’s felf were mould’ring into ruin, 
And world on world were dath’d and crufh’d to atoms. 
Again our facred lamps are near exting, 
And fympathize with fuffering liberty. 
O Elutheria much I fear for thee : 
The Powers Supreme protect thee from thy foes ! 


Vefp. Lo, my Jelemmo, yon defcending cloud! 
Now fhould the dreadful Typhon be enfhrin’d 
Within its bofom. Horror infupportable 
Creeps thro’ my frame to think fo. 


Omnes Nympha. Mercy! mercy! 
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elem. Becalm, {weet nymphs, behold our Arian- 


thus. 
[ Enter Arianthus. 


Ve/p. Why would’thoucome, wrapt in a fable cloud? | 
Arian. That difmal hue, befits my difmal news, | 
elem. How fares th’ador’d, the precious Elutheria! 
Arian. Dead! Blafted lifelefs as yon rock! 

Vefp. Loft Americana ! | 

Omnes Nymphaea. Mott forlorn! 


elem. Proceed, my friend ; my woes cannot in- 
creale. 


Arian. Prepare yourfelves to hear a tale of horror. 
You know, my deareft friends, I left this place 
In order to attend Americana, 
And her beloved friend, fair Elutheria ; 
Refolving both to view their troops, arrang’d 
Beneath the banners of our brave Etherius, 
E’er we departed trom this facredfpot . | 
A gloomy cloud extended her wide folds a 
Athwart the fummit of this lofty mount, 
Through which we mutt inevitably pals. 
The crafty Typhon with a chofen band 
Of fpirits bold and daring as himfelf, 
In thedark womb of this denfe vapour lurks, 
Clofe fhrouded from fufpicion’s prying eye. | . 
Americana with her flender train 
Befide this mift directs her ardent flight, 
With lovely Elutheria by her fide. 


Vefp. How indefcribable is what I feel. 


Arian. As fome fierce tiger fprings upon her prey, 
The dreadful Typhon from his ambuth fprings — , hj 
Rends Elutheria from our mother’s arms 5 
In fpite of all her efforts to retain i 
The dear low’d fair clofe to her tortur’d breatt. i 
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Typhon’s fell band attack our mother’s train, 
While the, like fome poor bird who loft her young, 
Purfues the plunderer ‘with heart plercing cries. 
We, feeing this, neglect the ufelefs bight 

With meaner foes, 3 and ‘Typhon clofe purfue. 

He looks behind ; beholds us in his rear : 

He looks bafgke- ditt Heron in his front 

Advancing idlsas : he finds his biset retarded 

By Elutheria frugegling in his arm 

The monfter finding he mutt ete his prize, 
Collects the deadly ‘poifons of his breath, 

In one deitruGive life angie 1¢ blaft, 

And puffs th’ envenom’d torrent in her face— 

Then lets her drop. She peel ie o'er ana oer, 
Wile nature utters univerfal groans. [ Thunder. 


Felem. Andis the darling ofall nature lof? 
‘ell it ye thunder, andvas ye tell it weep: 
Tis fit the heaven fhould weep fince fhe is fall’n. 


Arian. All this was done as rapid as the flafh 
Shoots from yon burfting cloud. ’Tis thought alone, 
And not my words can match th’ amazing fcene ; 

Ail downward turn their wings to break the fall 
Of her fo worthily by all ador’d ; 

While hell-born’ Lyphon makes 66 retreat. 
*Tis thought can match Americana’s {peed ; 
She plung’d with indefcribable velocity— 
Caught falling Hreedom in her friendly arms ; 

Or fhe were dath’d on earth, to rife no more. 

Felem.—looking up. The grateful light of day at 

length returns ; [ Light reftored. 
‘The ftorm abates ; heaven’s face ferene appears ; 
Celettial blue through yonder lofty arch 
Form’d in the air. “And, O my aching breatt | 
Behold our melancholy moving friends 
Sadly advancing toward this houfe of w 
Bearing a couch, with Elutheria laid 


> 1 
. i 


f PE oVe | SV) Bye” 
> S« ¥ $e SY 3. 
AA ARA A Akane ane iA 


























At length thereon, ‘and motionlefs as death. aq 
_ She comes, who once delighted every eye! wh 
: She comes, who once communicated joy 
To every heart: behold her now return. 
Vefp.—looking up. But how does fhe return ? 
Onnes. O fight of woe! i 
Song by Veflperia.—O what avails. (| 
[4 couch of clouds, adorn’d with a canopy, appears 
directly above the altar ; defcending lowly, it refs 
upon it, and difcovers Llutheria extended motionlefs 
thereon. ) 
Arian. Our mourning friends advance. nS 


‘Felem. Let us go forth, i 
And to their fad proceffion join our woes. | 
[Exeunt “felemmo and Arianthus. 
Ve/p. Ys this the accomplifhment of all thy hope 
Of happinefs in transatlantic climes ? | 
Wasit for this thou left Europa’s fhores, 
O thou tranfcendant fair ? 


Omnes—Nymphea. Was it for this ? 


[ Enter Ariantbus, trailing on the ground the colours of 
the U. S.—then Americana fupported by Etherius | 
and Felemmo——then the other twelve genii, two — | | 
and two—they arrange themfelves at their own places; 
Jelemmo, as before, at the Virginia wing. . 

Americ. Why what an object that ? foul torturing 

, fight! ; 
Was it for this I built that beauteous fhrine ? | 
© Elutheria ! O my heavenly friend ! 4] 
[ Running up the fteps of the altar, and kiffing her, | 
O cruel fate, why art thou thus unjalf, 
To employ on us thy whole ftore of woes? 
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On us, alone, nor haft thou left one curfe, 
To pour to-morrow on the head of Typhon. 
Ether.—on the fiage. Mother of genii, yield-not to 
defpair, | 
Hope yet furvives, hear then her foothiag voice. 
Americ.—at the altar. And can’{t theu hear the fee- 
ble voice of hope ? | 
And can’ft thou comprehend her cheering words? 
How bleit art thou ! to me fhe fpeaks too low. 
To thee what fays fhe? fpeak, I’m all defpair. 
Eluth. Americana knows her beauteous friend 
Is not quite loft ; but ina deathlike ftate, 
Enchanted by thefe powerful magicians, 
And doom’d for ever to continue fo, 
Unlefs one remedy be foon applied ; 
#.nd that fole remedy how hard to acquire, 
The mouldering empires of the world will own. 


Americ. There is a cure, thou fay’ft, an only cure? 
O name it quick, and fave me from diltraction. 
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Ether. Our friend, the cood, the wife Fulmenifer, 
(Who when this dire calamity arriv’d, 
Was diftant far with mighty Galiana, 
Whom he accompanied to view her powers. ) 
He providently, long ago confulted 
Truth’s facred oracle, and me inform’d, 
* This moft eventful morn, of his fuccefs. 
And, now, Americana, mark me well, 
For from the holy fhrine of truth herfelf 
Proceeds each word now ifluing from my lips; 
Not miftically dark, or wrapt in doubt, 
Nor with affeted ambiguity, 
Equivocally utter?d; but as clear 
As yon celeftial torch that flames on high! 


Americ. How awful is thine afpect, ftrange thy 
words. 
What wild enthufiafm fhakes thee thus ' 


, p= — -- —— cath =e. an it are =—g p< a= = oo See eR ec mt 
* « aha pas « nae ON ok a Need aNe YA an aAw PAs 9 1, * CAN eAs b.eAs Lh CAn J). GAs 1b eAsLeAa_1eAs ° 











































owe 


Ether. O my mother, can thy fon be calm, 
When he reflects, that on thy {trict obfervance 
Ot thefe few words, juft burfting from my lips, 
Depends Americana’s future fate. 

Americ. {know thy foul. Ipray thee be compos’d- | 
Now tel! me what the oracle declares. | Vl 
Ether. Uf liberty be poifon’d by that breath— i 
That breath, peftiferous to her alone, | 

Which iffues from the livid lps of tyranny, 

Nought can recover her but this alone : | 
Her deare{t friends muft place her lifelefs foot— im | 
The right foot, bare, upon the neck of Typhon ; , Bee 
Her left foot, naked, upon Faftidio’s neck. |: 

“elem. O glorious thought! 

Omnes. The oracle of truth! 

Americ. | pray you peace, let menot lofe one word. 


Ether. The contaét, indifpenfable in this, 
Will a@, that moment, as a veficatory ‘ 
Of force moft fingularly efficacious. 
Yor, attra¢ted by the fharp corrofive touch, 
‘he morbid humours {pread throughout her frame, 
Will leave the nobler parts and downward flow, 
And through the bafe extremities tranfpire. 


‘Yelem. Now, has Americana heard him well? 
Americ. Too well, my fon, too well for my repofe. 


Ether. But this alone will not complete the cure : 
A powerful counter-poifon muft be found, | 
Corrective of the venom now inhal’d. 
This antidote, the world opprefs’d muft own, 

Is, like the former part of truth’s preicription, 

Not eafily acquir’d, but yet within 

The limits of thofe things, by men deem’d pofhible : 
For, to complete her cure, the wings of pride 
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And tyranny muft both be clofely clipt ; 
mee k me, Americana, very elofe:; 

ind then, a powerful fumigation, made 
Of the rank pemaee fhorn fats either wing : 
Lhe fiream fulphureous quickly will pervade 
Fach inert faculty, and will reftore 
Unwonted vigor through her facred frame. 
sr is have you I heard, my friends, the only remex 
ily cure, that can refufcitate, 
Vhat can reftore to life and animation, 
Yon heavenly maid, fo dear toall our fouls. 

LLxit Etherius, followed by Arianthus. 


Americ. O He ou belov’d and deeply injured fair, 
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Thy cure, in Senin s fo diftant lies, 
: Ubhat muc : Pe ar, thy haplefs friends’ defpair 
a O’erwhelms their hopes of feeing toon that day. 
: 


Yelem. Never expect that glorious day will dawn 
On thee and thine, until thou art refolv’d — 
Volet thy duteous fons proclaim thee cee : 

we 


Por i en, ane no ali then, great Galiana 

Will call thee friend, and join her arms to thine ; 
And then)! but not till then, thou mayft expect 
Yo fee thy profirate foes beneath the feet 


O 
Of thy triumphant friend, fair Elutheria. 


Americ. Omnipotent Power, Great Lord of all t 
0 thou, who by the facred voice of truth, 
forbade me to contemn the hated power 
OF pride and tyranny, or deem them nought, 
Or trifles to be feorn’ d, I obey. 
Yet can defpair approach, while [ know 
One frown of thine can bury themin ruin? 

Th en, knowing this, my ioulis full of hope, 

“hat thou haft mark’d them out for thine own wrath, 
#.§ viclims of thine own tremendous power ; 
To they w the world, how hateful tyranny 
And impicus ] pads are inthe eyes of heaten. 
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I feel, my fons, a bright, a glorious flame | | 
Of holy indignation fre my mind; at 
Long has it been afmother’d fpark, but now | 
It blazes high, and well, my fons, I feel 

Its facred folendour, dignifies my foul. ! 
No tranfient flafh of paflion enters here; _ i 
But a ferene and unextinguifhable flame, 
As lafting as the memory of my wrongs. 

Tis done, I yield, at length you have prevail’d ; 
Proclaim aloud then, to the liftening world, 
Ploclaim aloud, Americana queen. 


~Yelem. Hail independent, felf-fupported queen! 


Omnes. Hail independent, felf-fupported queen! 


Americ. Not felf-fupported while I lean on heaven, 
When | neglect that prop, I’m fure to fall. 


elem. O queen of genii, well haft thou replied. 
Hail independent of all earthly powers ! 
“Hail mighty queen, upheld by heaven alone ! 
Omnes. Hail mighty queen, upheld by heaven a- i 
lone } a 
¥elem. Never may Americana’s crown 4 


Defcend to individual mortal man. 
Hear me, ye powers above, and grant this prayer. 


Omnes. Hear us, ye powers above, and grant this. 
prayer. | 


af Ee, 


Felem. Never may Anrericana’s throne 
Be fill’d by individual mortal man. 

Hear me, ye powers above, and grant this prayer. 

Omnes. Hear us, ye powers above, and grant this 

prayer. 

Felem.. That bold audacious, that afpiring man, } 
Who'd form a plot to gain our mother’s crown, i 
To leave if after to his upitart race, i 
Who’d form a with to fill our mother’s throne, 4 
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go 
To leave it vacant to his upftart race ; 
On him let fhame, and difappointment fall 
in meafure full, heap’d up by heaven’s right hand. 
Hear me, ye powers divine, and grant this prayer. 


Ones. Hear us, ye powers divine, and grant this 
prayer. 
[Mujfic in the air at a diftance, it approaches 
look attentive. 
Then Galiana, in one car, in another Fulmenifer, ap- 
pear at oppofites, above they defcend, advance 


to front, view Americana, /till on the upper flep of 
the altar. 
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Galiana after having contemplated the profpei— 
Galiana. Shade of Columbus haft thou ever form’d 


While aéting on life’s bufy ftage,.a thought 
Which could approach the fcene I now behold? 


Could’it thou, in fearch of lands almof unhop’d for, 


And, when afsur’d, fo favage, fo uncooth, 
Have form’d a thought that all thy mighty pains 
Would be rewarded in a {pace fo brief, 

By the production of a {cene like this? 

Sav’d from the rage of thy defpairing crew, 
Now by th’appearance of a fimple bird, 

Now by th’agitation ofa fhrub, 

A reed, a ftraw, borne from fome diftant fhore ; 
Thou didft efcape, Columbus, and with thee, 
This fairnew world, bright rival of the old, 
Efcap’d oblivions ever during gloom. 

Had not thefe moft important trifles been 
Watted along by favoring angels’ wings 
Columbus had been buried in the deep, 

And this bright fcene had never been difplay’d. 
Amiable providence, what ways are thine! 


Fulme. Long, Galiana, hath the charming face 
Of thine immortal friend, Americana, 
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With indignation glow’d, and gen’rous fhame, 
Yo find hertelf compell’d to grafp fupport 

Like feeble age, or tottering infancy ; 

When well fhe knew within her confcious foul, 
Could fhe remove oppreflion’s heavy hand 
That kept her down, her towering head would reach 
A height fublime, and thew th’admiring world 
An honeft form that laudably would {corn 

To lean on ought but heaven’s eternal throne. 
The great, th’important day is now arriv’d 
When the no longer will in vain implore 


Her foreign foes to eafe the hated load ; 

But fcorning now the pofture of a flave, 

She feels, fhe knows herfelf this glorious day ; 
She, this bright day, has dafh’d that hand afide, 
That has, and would forever keep her low. 

She fhews the world her fair majeftic fize, 


And looks oppreflion in the frowning face. 


Galiana. But wilt thou dare, indeed, Herculean 
babe! 

T’attempt this brace of ferpents ftygian born? 
Or like the daughter of imperial Jove, 
At birth full grown, and ready arm’d for war, 
Attack thefe mighty giants, who fo long 
Have kept old ocean’s felf beneath their {way ? 
O yes, thou wilt! thou dof! and now ye clofe; 
The mighty conteft fhakes the earth around ; 
The world all wondering at the ill match’d pair, 
Aloof ftands waiting to behold the fate 
O’ the thin form’d youth, who dares to try a fall 
With the brawnieft athlet of Europa’s fchool ; 
O’the bold boy, who dares to meafure {words 
With th’oldeft gladiator of this globe. 
‘Th’ungenerous world looks on with folded arms 
And vacant ftare, and carelefs wait th’event. 
Not fo thy Galiana, fhe alone 
OFf this wide world dares ftretch a helpful hand, 
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Dares look the grim Goliah in the face; 
Dares pluck the giant by his griftly beard, 
Dares prop the fteps of Jefley’s tottering fon, 
And faatch from ruin th'interefting boy. 
Lead to thefe arms, my friend, thy beauteous queen ; 
LTo Lulmenifer who ascends the Steps of the 
altar, to lead Americana. 
Lead to my arms yon favorite of the fkies ; 
To th’eldeft lead old empire's younge(ft born: 
Th’eldeft, and in that alone fuperior. 
She comes, the bright, majettic fair one comes. 
| Embrace a loud burft of martial mufic in the air 
accompanied with /bouts of joy within. 
By this embrace, expreffive of our friendthip, 
I fwear to thee, thefe tears which now fuffufe 
Thofe radient eyes, fhall fooner ceafe to flow, 
Ahan thy defponding foul at prefent hopes for. 
Americ. While yon fad fcenein all its pomp of woe 
Prefents itfelf thus to my aching eyes, 
My tears mult at the view inceflant flow. 


Galiana. We know, my friend, the remedy pre- 
ferib’d ; 
We likewife know the cure muft be procur’d 
Without delay, that it may prove effe@ual. 
Americ. Without delay O my foreboding foul! 
Galiana, We mult rend Typhon from his fov’reign’s 
arms ; 
Typhon muft fall; Faftidio too muft fall 
Beneath the feet of yon enchanted fair ; 
The hell-born forcecers muft be brought low. 
Britannia muft resign the ftygian pair. 











Americ. Britannia, once, was generous like thee, 
The firmeft friend fair Elutheria knew, — 
Like thee thefe ftygian forcecers fhe abhor’d,— 
But thofe fair days of innocence are flown ; 
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Witnefs her claim to fair Hibernia’s ifle, 

Supported folely by the frantic will 

Of fome wild favage, centuries ago; 

This favage, though a villain was a prince, 

And fo Britannia’s boafted rizht divine : I 
Is good, fince granted by a fcoundrel prince. 1 
The juft Britannia’s policy hath been 4 Ed 
To treat Hybernia as a vanquifh’d foe, | 
Throughout the courfe of thefe fad centuries 5 
And if Hybernia, now, who, like her tyrant 
Britannia’s felf, has in that {pace of time, 
Emereg’d from gothic darknefs into light, 
Should dare to controvert this honeft claim ; 
Should boldly own that fhe will not be bound f bye 
To ferve the acts of fools fo long expir’d ; nk 
What follows then? Blood! blood and defolation. HI 
E’en fo, juft fo, my dear, my only friend, | 
Had been the fate of me and thefe my fons, I 
Had not kind Heaven in pity to mankind, 
To myriads of opprefs’d Europa’s fons, 
Plac’d yonder bleft Atlantic ’twixt us two. 


Fulme. Witnefs the murders of her dogs of war, Ges 
Her bloodhounds in the fair prolific fields Bae 
Of the once happy, innocent and mild, D Bi 
But ever infant like, and feeble India ; 

Fields, fmoaking now with ftreams of native gore. 
And why thefe murders ? O ye Powers Divine ! 

This hideous carnage ? O my fhuddering foul ! 

All, allto rank a few of her proud traders 

With fovereign powers, by means of damning gold. (i 
And regions ravifh’d from their lawful lords ° : 
Witnefs the gems, of price, beyond all ’count, 
Torn from the lacerated ears of queens— 

Of India’s murder’d queens, which now adorn * 
The confcious bofom of fome mighty dame, 
Who will not even fhade thofe gifts of horrer, 
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When proudly condefcending to addrefs . 

The fource of mercy: though herfelf and all, 
Know well, that every ftone hath been procur’d 
By murder’s bloody hand, to gain her favour. 

To this add couches form’d of mafive gold, 

That fhe and her dull lord may fleep in ftate, 

With mounts of minted oar for humbler minds 
Who have fome fhame, and fimaller pleces choofe 
Of this curft metal ; pieces thin and round 

And ftamp’d, in general, with an afs’s head— 
Such can be flip’d afide, and hid with eafe. 

Thefe {mall but powerful talifmans were brought 
By titled ruffians from fair India’s fhores. 

With thefe they feal’d mean grandeur’s dirty lips : 
With thefe they feal’d the brawling mouth of law : 
With thefe vile things they brib’d e’en fhamelefs 

juitice 

To pluck the bandage from her eyes and view, 
The yellow fpoil, to count her proper fhare, 

And let the murderers enjoy their own. 
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Americ. Thus wandering wontonly from virtue’s— 
ways, 

Purfuing ae path that’s pointed out 
By Typhon and Faftidio’s fatal hand, 
Britannia’s devious footfteps long are loft 
In a fad labyrinth of crooked ways, 
In artful mazes, traced by cunning policy, 
Which foon, I’ll let her fee, will end in {hame. 
Or if fhe tread a ftraight and public road, 
Her march is fo prefumptuous, aud her. air 
fis arrogant, as though fhe deem’d herfelf 
Entitled to monopolize felf-love. 
Yet fure the knows the world abhors her pride, 
And fure fhe knows fhe ruthes on to ruin. 
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Galiana. Yes, yet fhe will keep on, or cannot flop: 
Like him, who from the fummit of a hill 
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95 
Is puth’d by fome power irrefiftible, 

: Down the dire precipice ; and though he fees 

: A loathfome pit beneath, in which is lodg’d 
A monitrous brood of ferpents, who difplay 
Their horrid jaws and wield their poifonous ftings 3 | 
The wretch is on his way, nor can he ftop, ( 
To paufe or think on his approaching fate ; : 
But flides, and rufhes headlong to deftru@ion. 


Fulme. Behold the fate of every homicide who 
wears a crown ; 

fevery homicide who wears it not; 
As ftates republican who feorn thefe toys, Boe 
Thefe glittering baubles , fo efteem’d by kings ; a: 
While oft this {corn is affectation all ; | | | Bes 
While oft they love the power by thefe confer’d, | 
More than the facred rules of truth and juttice ; 1 
And put in practice every vice of royalty. | 
Refplendent Greece! thou congregated blaze 
Of every ray, of every human virtue ; 
How art thou fallen, and fall’n to rife no more ! | 
Could thy grave fages of immortal fame, i 
And thy renowned legiflators, fee | 
Their fons now dwindled to a race of flaves ; i; 
Proftrate before a wretch they once would fcorn 
To hire to plow their patrimonial fieids ; 
Proftrate before the favage race of Ottoman, 
Would they not own thy want of private virtues, 
More than the vice of kings hath brought thee low 2 
But chiefly thou, once univerfal queen, ; 
Head of the ancient world, imperial Rome ! | 
Whofe fober fmile fill’d monarchs with delight ; 
Whofe dreadful frown o’erturn’d their thronesin ruin ; 
Whole awful nod was fate; what art thou now? : 
Could thy philofophers, whofe very names, i) 
Pronounc’d by modern lips procure efteem ; i 
Could they behold thy prefent flate of ruin, i 
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Cooney, 


Would not they own thy want of private virtue. 
Thy fhamelefs negligence of public juftice, 
Have prov das fatal as the vice of kings ? 


Americ. What can thefe kings, however ill difpos’d, 
What can thefe princes however vile, | 
If unfupported by a proud nobility?  [Galiana farts. 
{f not upheld by thefe, they’re thadows all. 

*Twas private vanity that firft confer’d, 
With cautious prudence, a limited power 
On mortal kings, and fet them up on high 
To ferve as mirrors and refleét the charms 
Of overweening pride, and love of felf; 
T’officiate as a lens whofe focal point 
May clofe concentrate every ray of vanity, 
And throw reciprocal the luftre back 
On the proud afpirers who firft plac’d it there. 
fand is it ftrange if mortal kings neglect 
Their duty to fuch felfith creatures, 
And fcatter round, as royal whim direéts 
Thefe envied rays; or elfe abforb them all ? 
Human nature known, it were not flrange. 
For man, alas! too oft forgets his duty 
To the Creator of this beauteous world, 
That generous God who had no felfith views, 
When he made man the lordly chief of all. 

| Galiana afcends the altar and takes the hand of Eluther. 


Galiana. And does the love of thee produce fuch 
wifdom? 
Then will love thee too: 1 would be wife, 
Yes, maid divine ! I would be wife indeed. 
[Aifses Elutheria’s hand, then fhe liftens attentively. 
fulme, Human nature known, it were not ftrange. 
And were it wrong, indeed, in men thus rais’d 
By the pride of thofe, who, they were well affur’d, 
Would all be kings, if kings they all could be ; 
Who would be tyrants all, if all dare be fo; 
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Whole only aim, he knew, in chufing him 

Was but to make his little highnels ferve 

Asa gay, guilded pole on which they'd hang 

Their royal gew-gaws on fair feltive days 

Left ruft fhould fpoil them: 

As an automaton to trail around ‘| 

The gorgeous robes of ftate and give them air, in| 

Left moths fhould eat them. #1 
[ ¥elemmo advancing from his wing, 


elem. 1 dread, my brother, left you fhould forget | 
Your new automaton’s moft ferious duty. i 


Fulme. To fave from ruft and moth fuch precious 
things © 
Is furely ferious. x, 
elem. O! a very nothing, to the great end for if 
which he was ordain’d: | 
For, aboveall, th’automaton fhould learn 
To draw, with air fublime, the {word of ftate, 
To lay it gently on the vacant full 
Of each dull, would-be marquis, count and duke, 
As on one’ knee they bent with air demure ; ’ 
Then bid their mufhroom lordfhips rife and reign! A i= 
While they, all fhelter’d by his royal name, my ees 
May ufe without control the regal power ; (be 
Like right royal noblemen of Venice: 
A race of worthies they, who well deferve 
Vo lodge a night within the royal bed 
Of their foy’reign’s wife, the —Adriatic fea. 


Galiana. Ye powers divine, what language do I hear! 
Thefe tranfatlantic fpirits how they talk ! 
How daring this !——~and yet how noble all, ) 
And all infpir’d, dear injur’d maid, by thee! i 
Fulme. But to return were it wrong indeed, 
If kings, made fuch, by ill defigning men, 
Should prove ungrateful, and fhould turn away 
This lens, Americana juft has mention’d, 1 
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From his creators, and fhould catt its rays ) 
On men more virtuous, more difintereited ; 

Ii to do thus he had both will and power? 

Yo merit praife this man mutt be ungrateful. 

A vice in others were in him a virtue. ' 
The only kindnefs he copld do his people, 

Were to defpife the wretches who betrayed them ; 
Yo fpurn the rotten {caffolding away, 
By which he mouated to the height of power. 


Jelem. Where were the makers, then, of mortal 
kings ? 


All, all o’erwhelm’d with fhame and difappointment. 
Pygmalion’s ftatue felf-direéted moves! 

She flies her maker, now, and fcorns his paffion. 
The gay automaton, where is he now? 

High on the pinnacle of mortal glory, 

He looks below, and laughs them all to feorn ; 

And he who once was govern’d, governs all, 


Americ. And fhould he now; automaton no more, 
Govern with juitice, mix’d with tender mercy, 
How bleft, how happy were his native land ! 
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fulme. Yes, queen of genil, could he live for ever, 
For then he’d leave no heirs, ne fucking queens, 
No mighty fow’reign lords of fix weeks old; 
No vile, intrig’ing, regent mother then, 
No favorites of this {trumpet regent then ; 
No wicked court, to thame and honour loft, 
And more deftru@tive far than war and peftilence; 
And more deftru@ive yet than fire and famine, 
Sweet peace will cure the aching wounds of war, 
And thivering winter’s breath will kil] the plauge ; 
The neighbouring ftream can quench the raging fire, 
And {miling crops drive hunger far away : 
But, oh! what cure can wretched mortals find 
For th’innumerable griefs, the namelefs woes 
Inflicted on a loft, a hopelefs nation,, 
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By this abfurd hereditary right; 
Which but a few ambitious wicked men, 
Who’d fain be nobles, have confer’d onkings ! 


Galiana. My bleeding foul, alas, but too well knows 
That ever dear, that loft, that hopelefs nation! 
Americ. But our imaginary king muft die. 
Jeem. Een while an inftrument in wicked hands, | 
Tlov’d our poor automaton, indeed, 
Becaufed did fuppofe that he had fpirit, 
And would chaftife the knaves who made him fuch ; 
And when [ view’d him on his lofty throne, 
Tlov’d him then; automatonnomore; _ 
Becaule I did fuppofe that he had virtue, : \ | 
And that he’d prove a blefiing to his country. / 
But, as my fov’reign fays, the man mutt die : 
Yes ; queen of genii, yes! | 


Omnes Americans. Ah! what a pity. 
fyime. And this good man, all juft as we’ve fup- 
pos’d him, 3 
Will leave his crown and {cepter to his race. 
| > 
Jjelem. As fure as truth’s in heaven he will do fo. ij 
Fulme. But will he leave his virtues to his race? 
elem. As fure as truth’s in heayen he can’t do fo. 4 } 


Fulme, As fure as truth’s in heaven, then, every | 
woe 
I juft now mention’d, and ten thoufand more 
Will from an ocean of corruption flow, 
Wave after wave, in gentle undulation, 
Until at length, a {pring-tide full of miferies 
Swells to its height and inundates the land. 


Omnes. O dreadful thought ! 
Galiana. O unhappy people ! 
jelem, Yon heaven is juft; and guilty indolence 
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In youthful nations, as in youthful men, 
Should only look for mifery in age. 
Had every nation in her prime of life, 
Check’d thefe afpiring men, thefe would-be-lords, 
Thefe makers of automatons and crowns, 
OF royal trinkets, {ceptres, ftrings and ftars, 
Th’automaton had never been a king : 
Had never left a crown to his vile race, 
And.thefe calamities had never been. 
Such, carelefs, heedlefs nations well deferve, 
To wake in horrors, to be, rous’d from fleep 
By royal tigers tearing out their bowels. 
Galiana. Ah! [Sbrieks, and throws ber arms reund 
Elutheria. 


Americ. What difturbs the queen of genii thus ? 


Galiana. Thefe cruel friends of thine tear out my 
heart ! 
Awake, thou maid divine, and bid them fpare me. 


Americ. Let us forbear; I pray you drop this theme. 
| Felemmo retires to the Virginia wing. 
Galiana. Better to fleep eternity’s wide round 
[ Coming down from the altar. 
Than be rous’d up to woes, tonamelefs horrors, 
To black defpair, without one cheerful ray 
Of blefled hope to gild the hideous gloom. 
[Walks about difturbed——a paufe of filence. 
What have I faid? I would I could recall it. 
The mighty Galiana without hope! 
She who can make furrounding nations tremble, 
Should fhe refign herfelf to black defpair, 
And fay fhe hasno hope? no hope from this! 
| [ Drawing her fword. 
Tis hopes own felf! bright, fparkling, heavenly hope! 
Celeftial beam how could I thus forget thee? 
Thou by my fide, how dare defpair approach me? 
Thou giv’ft new life and vigor to my foul! 











TS APTS OTe rs | a ag Pt 
cAa Leer Ae Us Fane. tar 3 1eAs 1.cAS.1. CAS _|.cAg. 1. 





Iot 


At fight of thee ?’mall myfelf again ! 
Some ftrange unufual glooms (to Americana) opprefs 
my mind, 
And fhook me fo I muft not look that way. 
Ifear, my deareft friend, Ihave difturb’d thee ; 
Buti will make thee fuch a rich amends! 
{ Mounts her car—Fulmenifer at the 
fame time in his—a/cend together. 


Americ. Yonder the banners of the brave Etherius, 
Wave f{portive o’er the hero’s noble form, 
As he ferenely heads his warlike bands 
In union with great Galiana’s powers. 


elem. Come then, my friends, let’s quit this much 
lov’d place 
And join Etherius in th’etherial {paces 
And, as we dart along the azure tky, . 
Brocisin: to every power that dwells on high, 
We neither fight for treafures nor applautfe ; : 
But to fupport our violated laws, 
And heaven-born Elutheria’s facred caufe. 
[Exeunt two and tue. 





Americ, And, now alone, my lift’ning ear, in vain, — 


To hear the voice of friendfhip ftill inclines - 
The foothing accents ceafe, and all is huth ; 
The charming forms are gone, and all is gloom. 
Their looks, their words engag’d mine eyes and ears, 
And, thus poffefs’'d, my difipated grief 
Was half forgot ; but now the charin is flown 
That lull’d my woes, my agony returns 
With tenfold force, and I am all defpair. 
[Stage dark—tunder. 
Already war ! already horrid war. 
Commences in the vaft.etherial plains! ..  . ~: 
The conteft elementary How races, xo a 
And mighty genit saiana on the clouds . 
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Form magazines of thunderbolts and fire! . 
But when, O when, will this tremendous fcene 
Be chang’d for happinefs and foft repofe? 
Not until thou, O maid divine, again 
( Going up the altar.) 
Appear’ ft in all thy former health and beauty : 
But, O that day! when fhall that day appear? 
Perhaps not foon excruciating thought ! 
Perhaps O death! that day willnever dawn ! 
O horror! O diftraGtion! O defpair ! 
: [Throwing her arms round Elutheria. 
Vefp. Never until this fad eventful day, 
Saw I that heavenly frame of mind difturb’d: 
Ever ferene as fome fair vernal morn ; 
But now the change is terrible indeed ! 
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Americ. 1 hear a voice, afweet melodious voice, 
Aijing. 
I know it well, and know ’twould talk of peace, 
Vefp. Would anguith let me I would fpeak of com- 
fort, 
And bleft were I to calm my fov’reign’s forrows. 


Americ. Seeft thou yon low-hung cloud that ‘gives 
the tempeft? 


Vefp. Queen of genii, yes, midway the mount 
Tt pendent reits and threatens all below. 
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Americ. Go thou and thruft thine head thro’ her 
dark fide ; 7 
Then ufe thy foft perfuafive eloquence, 
Bid the rude rattling thunderbolts lie {ftill, 
And calm the angry tempeit into peace. 
Canft thou do this: : 
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Vefp. How deep is this defpair ! rOmnes] alas! alas! 
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Americ. Away! begone! and leave me to my woes, 
Or I fhall fy to yonder barren rock, 
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And drown this tempeft with my louder cries ! 
[ Thunder 
There, as I yonder ftand in th’open air, 
‘This arm fhall fold thee, thou dear injur’d fair, 
While this hand rends my loofe neglected hair. 
There with the lightning blazing round my head, 
1’ mourn my precious Elutheria dead. 
And though no tender foul of mortal race 
Be near this fatal, melancholy place, 
‘lo mourn my haplefs fate depriv’d of thee, 
Or fhed one fympathetic tear with me; 
Yet thall 1 not bewail thy fall alone ; 2 
When mournful Allegana hears me moan 
She’ll echo through her caverns every groan. 5 
The favage brutes, that range the woods below, 
Will look aloft, and wonder at my woe. 
Some foften’d tigrefs, who juft loft her young, 
Whofe heart with anguifh like my ownis wrung, 
‘Will feel my grief, when my complaint fhe hears 
She’ll pity my diftrefs and lick her trickling tears. 
[Throws herfelf proftrate on the upper flep of the altar 
nymphs all in tears——curtain falis flow, to 4 
melancholy air. ; 











END OF THE. FOURTH ACT. 
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A Cc a Vv. 

a SCEN E——The Hall of Union, entirely hung with 
i black———the canopy over Elutheria covered with oa 
akg black veil 3 as likwise the Union circle Vesperia 
“yd 

Ly G 


in mourning on the upper step of the altar ; the nymphs, 
likewise in mourning, standing on the lower steps 
curtain rises slowly, to the music of the following 
dirge. , 
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Bright fource of day, thou glorious fun ! 
Oct haft thou ran thine annual race, 
Since firft our miferies begun ; 
Since laft we faw thy cheerful face. 


Chorus u ympharum. 


Since firft our miferies begun ; 
Since laft we faw thy cheerful face. 
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Andin thy ftead yon languid blaze, 
Which fate forbids to burn more bright, 
We’ve kept alive ; its feeble rays — 
But thew the horrors of the night. 


Chorus. 
We've keptalive, &c. &c. 
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Hence, idle joy, nor here delay 
Or thine unfeeling follies hide : 
We've fhun’d the cheerful beams of day 
Since lovely Elutheria died. 
Chorus. 
We've fhun’d, &c. &c.. 


Sweet meek-eyed melancholy ftay, 
And ever guard yon clay-cold bed, 
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Drive ¢sch intruding blifs away : fs 
And mourn fair Elutheria ead 8 ; me |: 


Chorus nympharum. - 
Drive each intruding blifs away, 
And mourn fair Elutheria dead. 


Vefp. O where, Americana, art thou now ? Ul 
Whither, O queen of genii, art thou flown ¢ 
Why haft thou left thy fearful nymphs behind thee, 
I.xpos’d to dangers from fuperior {pirits : 
Inimical to virtue and to thee? [All nymphs come down. 
Preferve me Power Supreme. Who yonder comes? 
Ontmes nymphea. Ah! (Shrieking) ee | 
Vefp. Be calm, fweet nymphs, behold our dear Je- | 
lemmo. [Enzer “Felemino. | 
May ever-blooming flowers {pring up to grace 
Fach fpot, in which my foul’s felected friend, 
Shall ever place his foot, for this relief. 
Oh! never did thy éver welcome prefence 
Afford fuch confolation to my foul 


As in this moment, my celeftial fr iend | 
| Laking bis band. 





How admirable this! how I revive! 
How ftrong I feel with virtue by my fide ! 


felem. My ever charming, ever kind Vefperia! 


Veh. And mutt I afk, although 1 dread to hear 
Thine anfwer to my queftion yet forbear, 
Thou needft not tell. me of Americana ; 
I know fhe rages in the fields of war, 
By Galianas or Etherius’ fide. 
And yet fhe told not me; ’twas frenzy all ; 
Her every action {poke the dire defign. 
She f{prung from yonder fpot, where long fhe lay 

[ Pointing to the ait ; 

but oh, my heavenly friend ! 





Entrane’d in grief. 
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What terrors feiz’d thefe wand’ring nymphs and me, 
When we beheld our fov’reign’s awful air, 
Her manner then ! It cannot be defcrib’d— 
Her every motion ! No I mutt be filent. 
Jeiem. And why fhouldft thou be filent, fweeteft 
nymph 


__ Vefp. Twas fuch a difcompofure of the foul, 
That, were I to defcribe it too minutely, 

I fear! fhould be failing in my duty, 

If the indeed were wrong. 
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jelem. Can virtue err? 
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Vcfo. But what a vain procraftination this! 

For J, at length muft hear Jelemmo fpeak, 

lJowever agonizing his report ; 

Vor, well I know Jelemmo’s fent to me. 

Speak then my friend, and O my fainting foul! 
Felem. As yet, thou fearce haft caft an eye upon me. 
Vefp. Oh! pardon me; I dreaded to behold thee, 

Heaven-with’d-for, left thy looks proclaim 

Americana’s fate aftonifbment ! 

What do I behold ? An air of joy! 
jelem. Wonder, Vefperia, at my moderation ;— 

I do not fpring and mix among the flars ; 

Ido not burft out with a frantic cry 

Of wild intemperate joy, though Typhon’s taken ! 
Omnes nympha. Ah! [A shriek of soy. 

Vefp. Amoment let me let me lean up- 
on thee. [Sinking on ‘Felemmo’s bosom. 


JFelem.. With Faftidio taken both Vefperia ! 
[Vesperia recovers, runs up the altar and kisses Eluther. 
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Ve/p. Now Elutheria, now the hour arrives 
When thou wilt rife, and rife to fall no more ! 
, [ Descends, exit hastily, and returns immediately, 
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Accompany me hence, (takes Yelemmo’s hand) my a 
deareft friend, HT 
For! have {worn, moft folemnly have fworn | 
Ne’er indulge a joy in this fad place © 
Before I faw Americana happy. 
Come, e’er thy friend be perjur’d, let us hence! alt 
Come, pourinto my long afflicted foul 4 
The balm of peace, thou meffenger of heaven! A 
, [ Exeunt ambo, nymphis fecuti. 
Scene changes to the lawn before the pavilion of Ameri- 
cana—viz. ibe fame as in act fecond, 


Enter Felemmo and Vefperia, followed by nymphs. 


Vefp. O fay not fo, and think me not fo cool. | 
I wait th’arrival of no other chicf. 

To tell the glorious tale: no; though thy tongue 
Could lifp but infant accents I would hear thee, 
And hang upon thy words. Do thou proceed. 
Give me the outlines, and my active foul 

With vivid tints will animate the piece. 

Felem. When Galiana mounted in her car 
In order to afcend and join Etherius, i 
We follow’d foon, Vefperia will remember, 
And join’d them there, and all prepar’d for war. 
But judge th’aftonifhment that feized us all 
When we beheld our dear Americana, i 
Like Galiana arm’d, like her array’d 
Ina gay, warlike amazonian drefs, 

Spring lightly from her car, embrace her friend, 
Unfheath her fword, and then proclaim aloud 

Her firm refolve to emulate, that day, 

The warlike deeds of her immortal friend. 

That moment both the immortal amazons 

Arrang’d themfelves beneath Etherius’s banners. __ 
Scarce the blue vault of heaven had ceas’d to ring 
With the loud fhouts of our delighted friends, 
When the great genius of the Britifh ifle, ~ 
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The {tern Britannia loudly gives the word. 

It feem’d that inftant two contendine tempetts. 

‘foo long pent up in adverfe points of heaven, 

Had burit their prifone and had rufh’d together ! 
Vefp. O dreadful feene! how terrible to view ! 
Felem, Oft did our forces fly, and oft purfue 

Britannia’s flying legions thro’ yon {pace 

Immenfe and bounclefs ; now, they fpring aloft 

High in the air, and aét fuch feats of war : 

As great and powerful genii only can. 

The clouds of heaven exhautted of their fires, 

We downward dart and plunge into the deep, 

To ranfack ocean’s fecret {tore for arms ; 

Hurl rocks of coral at each other’s heads, 

Enough to dafh proud Europe's fleet to atoms. 

Old Ocean’s {cit feems all inilam’d with rage, 

And like fome mighty chaldron, yon Atlantic 

Boils up and foams ; while men, miftaken men, 

In plunging thro’ the waves, now mountains high, 

Aicribe to adverfe winds the hideous ftorms, 


Ve/p. Blind to the wonders of the world of {pirits, 


‘Yelem. High on the back of an enormous whale, 
That fhakes for fear, Americana ftands 
With. godlike Galiana by her fide; 
This is Britannia’s element, they cry ; 
Come Typhon, come, and affert thy fov’reign’s claim ! 
‘Typhon hears not, but many others hear ; 
All rufh upon the immortal amazons ; 
But all, my charming friend, as quick retire, 
Howling and fmarting with the wounds they bore. 
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Vefp. How is my aftonifh’d foul in wonder loft ! 


Feleime But oh Vefperia! this wide world will own, 
With anguifh own the queen of Brittifh genii, 
Is queen of ocean too; that Neptune’s felf 
Is more fubfervient to Britannia’s will, 
Is more enamour’d of Britannia’s charms, 
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Than e’er he was with Amphitrite of old. 

Our brave Etherius, this experienc’d foon. 
: Difeufted at this too unequal combat, 
He leaves the ocean to the ocean’s queen, 
And her adoring flave, the god of feas. 
Towards this wide continent he waves his hand ; 
His forces follow him—his foes purfue. 
Near Allecana’s bafe he rang’d his ranks ; 
‘Typhon his forces in like order draws. 
High ona lofty cliff that fac’d the fouth 
Britannia {tood ; while our fair amazons, 
Americana and her charming friend, 
To her oppos’d, flood by their general’s fide, 
The thirteen ftripes light waving o’er their heads. i 


Vefp. A charming fcene ; but oh, ’tis dreadful too. 1 


Felem. Oft with the lance our two fair amazons 
Would ardent firike their loud refounding fhields, 
Expreilive of their eagernefs to fight. 

The brave Etherius, urg’d by his own ardour, 
And by th’entreaties of the two fair friends, 

Now looks to heaven, and gives aloud the word— 
The word was Llutheria. i 
Vefperia knows that all of genu race ii 
Can, when they will, extend to wondrous fize | 
‘Their ample forms: this power our foes aflume, 
Gladly affume, as ever prone to pride, 

To ftrutting arrogance and oftentation. 

Vefp. | know it well, and often have I thought 
That Britith genii, counting from their queen, 
Down to the meaneft gnome that haunts her court, 
Or. finallef{ merman of her watry empire ; ( 
Are all compos’d, without the leaft alloy, 
Of pure and unadulterated arrogance. 
How oft have I been fhock’d, how oft difgutted, 
‘Lo fee, e’en menials of Britannia’s train, - 
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Rudely obtrude themfelves into our prefence, 
To fize enormous {woln ; tho’ well they knew 
Americana’s gentle foul abhor d 

That firft and worit of fins, detefted pride. 
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Jelem. We, then, by dire neceflity compell’d, 
Afflume that power by heaven confer’d on us, 
As on our foes, and raife our heads as high. 
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Vefp. And fo relemb?d them—this I regret. 


oo 


elem. Now, quick as thought, cach adverfe party 
rows 
To height tremendous, every individual 
Seems like fome lofty {teeple’s dazzling fize ! 
Then, each begrim’d with fury, turns t’his foe 
Wrih tenfold rage—and defolation reigns. 
Our former fight, was infant fport to this. 
Here fome, who hurl’d their {pears to pierce their 
foes, 
For want of other arms, would fpring aloft, 
Pluck pendent mafies of the mountain down ; 
The unconneGed fragments as if mad 
To have their long repofe diflurb’d, would rufh 
Down from their maffy couches on the heads 
©fall below, and mow whole legions down. 
Here, fome would pluck whole forefts by their roots 
To dath the timbers at each other’s heads ; 
‘Thus ftripping far and wide the trembling hills : 
Wolves, bears and panthers frighted at the blaze 
Of day abrupt, aftonifh’d thus to lofe 
Their gloomy coverts in amoment’s fpace, 
Run howling to the cliffs and couch for fear. 
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Ve/p. And man, all-knowing man, when afk’d the 
caufe . 
Of this deftruQion, gravely will reply, 

** Some earthquake hath remov’d thefe mighty rocks, 
«¢ And fhook thein from their parent mountazin’s brow ; 
pate a) ; 

** Some whirlwind hath tormnup thefe mighty plants, 
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And caus’d this wide-fpread fcene of fylvan.-ruin.’ 


Jelem. Few are the links of that great chain’ of 
beings, 
From man extending up to Nature’s God, 
Can mortal know; each link dclozw his own, 
As few in number, obvious to his fenfe, 
He may, if ftadious, know, and knowing ei 
Wul furely fcorn, unlefs he wifdom love 
Few wifdom Rida ; all others will adore. 
With fervour, what they comprehend the leaft, 
How happy then, this inconfiltent being 
4 Can never fee the links above his own ; 
~ Can never know the length of this bright chain ! ‘ 
For could he fo, have we not caufe to fear, 
That he would flight excruciating thought ! , 
Not only flight—perhaps the wretch would {corn 
The wondrous whole, the whole alike well known. 


Velo. Now, how, and by whofe hand Faftidio fell, 
And Typhon his abhor’d affociate 
T fain would learn.. ‘The great and warlike deeds 
By brave Etherius done, and by his friends, 
Nay e’en thine own, however dear to me, 
Ifeek not now, my heavenly friend, to hear, 
E’en fhould thy modefty permit th recital. 
Americana’s actions, for this moment, 
Muit be thy theme. Will now my {riend proceed 


‘Felem. Long did Americana and her friend, 
The dreadful Galiana, fide by fide, 
In clearing for themfelves a road to TERHOEs 
Spread horror and defpair around the field. 
At length they reach that region of ie war 
Where Typhon and Faftidio were engag’d 
With brave Etherius and his faithful friend. 
The queens of genii order both away ip 
Begone, they cry to their refpective ch 
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Elfewhere employment feck; but leave this place 
And leave thefe two to our chaftifing arms. 


With deep regret thefe two brave generals, 
Th’ American and French obey the voice, 


ya ihe awtul voice of their reipective countries, 
5 \ And quit that fpot to feek.a meaner foe. 

at The genii of America and France, 

yd ES) Like two bright amazons, on one fide view 
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The genit of fell tyranny and pride 

To them op pos'd, and all prepar’d for combat. 
Silent as death and terrible as hell, 

‘The four tremendous fpirits view their fce. 

Their bofoms fwoln with unextinguifh’ : hate, 
They run each other o’er with eyes of fire. 
Fach draws a fword; each ay a mighty arm; 
“nd deals fuch ftrokes as tal never ae 
Their lighteft blow one mow whole armies dow 
Of Adam’s feeble race !—ten thoufand Hise 
And every blow ten thoufand times more fierce, 
Fall quick, fall clattering as the hailftones fall 
O’er the refounding roof of fome valt edifice, 
On the hus’ head of the difmay’d Faftidio, 

And onthe head o’the now aftonifh’d Typhoa. 


Velo. How 1s my fov’reign chang’d, ye powers di- 
vine | 
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and. 
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elem. This to avoid, the monfters fpring aloft, 
Shoot through a cloud, and clofely at their heels 

The dreadful amazons with fhouts purfue. 

Out of the wide aperture fhriecking forms, 

Which, long in embryo (iruggling, {trove for vent, 
And infant thondersy Pe anne to he sees 

Ruth from the clouds’ torn entrails, darting down, 


a 


Spread terror and difmoy among the fons of Adam. 


ree ed: they continue long beyond the view 
foes? how terrible this thought ! I 


hs Cae indeed, my ever dearelt friend 
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| Long did they fight envelop’d in that fhade. 
At length fell Typhon and the ftern Faftidio, ; 
| With horrid imprecations ruth below ; 
The amazons quickly follow. —Now they gain 
The trembling earth, and there renew the fight. 
Now Typhon and Faftidio change their plan : | 
They {pring aloft; but not to flee away ; i 
But with defign, as hungry vultures do, | 
To dart upon their prey with ten fold force. 
This done, they pour upon th’amazons’ heads, 
A thower of blows; each ftroke enough to cleave» 
From head to foot yon adamantine rock ! 
In turn our heroines {pring "bove their foes, 
, As {trong wing’d Falcons o’er their quarry {pring, 1 
And, with their lance turn’d downwards, plunge up- | 
on them, 
And pierce them from the fhoulders to the knees. 
This well-directed blow difables them 
From rifing more; they now fight foot to foot. 
en thoufand times their brandith’d jav’lins blaze 
Like the dire tails of four contending comets. 
Ten thoufand wounds, wide as the yawning caves 
That perforate, our Allegana’s fides, 
Gape in the hideous fides of fainting Typhon, 
And in the fides of the immenfe Fattidio. 
At length they flagger, like two tumbling towers 
Shook by an earthquake—now—they eroan—they 


fall. 


Ve/p. What mufic in that fyllable !—they fall ¢ 
Repeat it, O my dear, my charming filters ! 
Repeat th’ harmonious founds, my fair Americans! 
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Chorus of nymphs. 
Chorus. At length they ftagger, like two tumbling 
towers, 
Like two tumbling towers, 


Shook by an earthquake, 
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Shook by an earthquake, 
Shook by an earthquake, 
And now-—-they groan—they fall ! 


[Vefperia rufbes into their arms s they furround her, 





efile 
brace her, and each ether Véfperia turns to yee 
lemnio. 


jelem. Whole forefts crath beneath this pond’rous 
bulk, 
Like flender reeds beneath the feet of man. 
Loud fhouts of tranfport rend the vaulted fkies, 
From our exulting legions ; while our foes 
Stare in filence torpid with amazement. 





Vefo. Where ftood Britannia then? ftillon the rock ? 
Felem. Yes, Velperia, till that very moment, 


Velo. What faid Britannia then ! O then. what 
did fhe do! 


jelem. ‘The moment Typhon and Faftidio fell, 
A fhriek of wild aftonifhment efcapes her ! 
She {preads her fhining wings—She darts below ! 
She views fall’n Typhon with a look of horror : 
She views Faftidio with a look of anger ; 
The panting amazons with looks of wonder ; 
And then with looks in which all three were blended ; 
While all around, a death-like filence reigns, 
Our good Fulmenifer, who, through this war, 
‘As knowing that neceflity’s ftern voice 
Call’d Elutheria’s potent friends awa ) 
Stood vigil on the chryftal rock that crowns 
The fummit of this pavilion, 
Vefperia & nymphs. Good heavens ! 


Jelem. Why this furprife ? 








Vefp. I pray thee heed us not, 
Proceed, my friend, I would not lofe one word, 
Thine ev’ry word is worth a world to me ! 
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Felen. Fulmeniter (who from his lofty ftand, 
Beheld this wond’rous, pleafing, heavenly {cene !) 
Now flies below ; lights at Britannia’s fide, 
Betwixt her and the “breathlefs amazons. 

In deep furprife th’angelic form fhe views ; 

She recollects that once fhe knew him well ; 
‘That, once fhe did, as did the world befide, 
Admire his knowledge, and his virtues love. 
She graceful bows andwith refpect attends 
To what that awful fpirit had to fay. 


Ve/p And did my friend, our worthy brother hear? ; 


Felem. 1 heard him not. Fulmenifer’s {weet voice 
Was foft, was gentle as the vernal breeze 
When not one cloud difturbs the rifing dawn. 
I wifh’d to hear; I mov’d my wearied feet 
To where he ftood, now join’d by brave Etherius- 
And his good friend, the Gallic general, 
Who, near exhaulted as they were themfelves, 
Supported each his almoft breathlefs queen. 
Americana ftopt me with a look; 
Gaz’d languid on me, while a mournful {mile 
Adorn’d her charming, interefting face. 
She turn’d her radient eyes toward this fair pavilion. 
Well did I guefs my queen’s maternal thought: 
Her air befeeching, {poke full plain thefe words : 
“ Gohence, my fon, to poor Vefperia go; 
*¢ Speak comfert to her long afilicted foul.” 
But why that exclamation at the name 
Of our rever’d Fuimenifer, fweet nymphs? 


Vefo. O had we known Fulmenifer fo near 
What namelefs horrors had our fouls been fpar’d! 


Felem. You knew it not? 
Vefp. And is not that moft ftrange? 


Felem We left this place to accompany his queen 
Through yonder fatal ocean as he knew 
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The accursed Typhon was fo far removw’d 
From yon fad hall where Elutheria relts. 
And on our total rout; for fuch it was! 
Fulmenifer attended her to land, 

And finding now the dreadful ‘Typhon near 
The facred fpot where his foul’s goddefs lies, 
He from that moment took his Sand on si 
And kept both friends and enemies in vie 
With fuch a fcene forever in his eye, 

How can we think he hada thought to fpare 
For any other obje&? Yet I know 
Fulmenifer revers thy gentle virtues. 
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Vefp. Oh, Labfolve him ! well he knew our fafety. 
We might have guefs’d, fweet nymphs, we might 
: have known, 

Our own Fulmenifer was fomewhere near ; 
But O, we knew it not ! 


elem. Ah, what a pity ! 
Vefp. A fenfe of that, of blamelefs, pure felf. pity 


Draws tears, this moment, from the lovely eyes 
Of thefe poor nymphs, as well as from my own. 
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Felem. O, my {weet friends, your terrors muft be 
great ! 


Vefp. O never, never have mine eyes, mine ears, 
Heard, or beheld the war of elements, 
So very horrible, and fo inceffant ! 
No, not one fecond, for that fpace, fo long, 
Has the blue lightning ceas’d to pour in ftreams, 
Uuintermitted, clofe connected ftreams ! 
A wide fpread tent of fire involv’d us all ! 
A pavilion of fire furrounded ours ! 
But, mighty Lord! no door was ta be feen ! 
No window for efcape! though all hell’s powers 
Were to break chrough upcn ree eee us we thought. 
What, tears again! now fie upon thefe tears! 
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Ceafe my fweet filters tears are felfith now. 


jelem. Much I lament, indeed, you have ‘not 
known, 
That allaround, without that wall of fire, 
Were many friends, inceflantly employ’d, - 
In caufing thunder clouds from far and near, 





To roll within th’ attraCtion of that rod, ‘ 
Held by the indefatigable hand 
Of our Fulmenifer. I often rais’d, 4 


While in the plains below, my enquiring eyes, 

To view this mighty rock, on which we dwell ; 

But never once enjoy’d the pleafing view. 

A hideous cloud, as black as Egypt’s plague, | 
Hung dreadful o’ér its wide extended top, ' 
Which howl’d aloud, like angry Etna howl’d, | 
And pour’d down fheets of fame eleétrical, 

Like Niagara’s everlafting cataract ! 


Vefp. Een fo, jult fo, my ever deareft friend ! 
4snd thro’ that dreadful interval of time, 
‘We've not beheld the face of friend or foe. . 


Feler:. This vat profution of great nature’s ftores f BE 
Was indifpenfable for your prote¢tion ; — Be 
But above all, for that of Elutheria, Ths 
Whom every virtuous foul will love like life. 

Malignant genii might have glided in, 

Envelop’d in the gloom of filent night, 

And from your folitary dwelling ftol’n 

That helplefs fair, the lofs of whom would make 

Each true American’s fucceeding days, 

As worthlefs as the dirt on which he walks, ! 
Fulmenifer knew well, that evil fpirits | 

Are by their baleful paffions fo debas’d, 

So mortalized, that each electric ftroke, 

However oft repeated, fhocks their frames 

With fo much violence, that they will own, | 
0 
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The fires of hell give not fuch frightful pain. 
But, rufhing through a thunder cloud, the fiends 
Pree § 5 igh’ 
Regard the matter not—as then quiefcent. 
c ; Y e e 
lis wonderful ativity alone, 
Once having torn the cloud, difmays and ftuns. 
: a ° } 3 $ 
And kills their reafen. 


Vefp. Moft fure my friend remembers, 
T once was witnefs to this bleft effect 
On both th audacious, overbearing fiends 
In yonder hall. 

Jelem. Vfthen, th’eleGric flream, 
When once they fall, thould pour inceffant down, 
Though they died not, they never more could rife. 
How then could your Fulmenifer defcend 
To comfort you? Invariably employ’d _ 
In winding round his head fublime, that rod, 
That awfulrod, the fires of heaven obey. 


Vefp. Excufe him not: I blufh at my Impatience. 
At having blam’d both him and you, and—all. 
__ felem. Ah, had I known your ignorance of fafety 
Your cruel fears ! 


Vefp. Pray, {peak of them no more. 
And lo, our friend, the gentle Arianthus! 
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Enter Arianthus. 


_ Arian. Now, fair Vefperia, after this long abfence 
The prefence of your friends, I hope, is pleafing, 


Vefp. It ever was ; but at this prefent moment 
"Tis doubly fo, my worthy Arianthus.!. 


Arian. My duty done, 1 with impatience flew 
In order to congratulate my friend, 
And tell her that Americana comes, ’ 
Doubtlefs, my friend, Vefperia has inform’d 
Of all that pafs’d, fince laft we faw this place. 


Yelcm. Of all that pafs’d, until] left the field, 
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But each tranfaction fince, Iam to learn. 
1 wilh, moft ardently, to know what pais’d 
Between Fulmenifer and great Britannia. 

Arian. Vheard it not, my friend, 1 would I had. 
Their converfation nea a as | drew near. 
But fomething hace, d her, for [ heard her cry 
‘* Infernal monfters ! are ye then of hell! 
** Of race fatanic,” adds th’affrighted queen, 


“* Immortal Powers!’ how have I been deceiv’d ? 
** Balely deluded by this hell-born pair.” 


Felem. A wonderful difcovery, indeed, 
And made fo foon ! 


Vefp. She has not known them long then ? 
Jeiem. Only afew thort centuries, my fair ; 

A trifling fpace of time to us immortals. 
Arian. ‘Vhen giving way to tears of deep regret—— 
Felem. OF deep regret, indeed I do believe it. 
Arian. | mean repentance, or remorfe, or 


Jelem. Well ; 
Then giving way to tears of deep regret. 
{ contradict thee not. 





Arian. She fadly cries, 
‘* Haplefs Hybernia ! ill-entreated priincefs'! 
** Ahou’rt well aveng’d, behold thy proftrate foes.’’ 


Felem. Thou fayft that fhe was fhock’d: I fee fhe 
was, 
And has been fhaken well by by remorfe, 
Or fomething elfe, or fhe had never thought 
Of poor Hybernia———-now as meek as peace, 
She’ll footh her fitter: nay, perhaps embrace her, 
And gracioufly will {trike a link or two 
Vrom poor Hybernia’s everlafting chains. 
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Arian. Then frowning on them; once to her fo 
dear ! 
She {purns them both, and ftraight their hideous bulk 
Shrinks to the ttandard of the human race. 
Then whifpering one of her furrounding train, 
Who ittays behind, the proudly {prings aloft, 
“and bends her flight towards yon fair Atlantic, 
Where Neptune waits in his triumphal car 
To place her by his fide, and bid his tritons 
Proclaim her conquefts o’er this vanquifh’d land 
And hail the great Britannia, ocean’s queen! 
There fhe’s at home. 


jilem. And there, then, let her ftay ; 
And of Britannia {peak no more to me. 
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[ Music in the air. 
Vefp. At heme more pleafing, interefting far, 
Thefe heavenly airs announce: hark, hark! my friends, 
*Tis Galiana’s band! i know it well ! 
Americana comes! O life! O light ! 
O joy beyond expreffion !—hufh—they’re here. 
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[| Americana and Galiana defcend in their cars, each in 
the fume drefs Amazonian habits and arms. 
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Americ. At length ’tis granted to my ardent with, 
A moment fit for friendthip to exprefs 
Th’effufions of the heart; but O in vain! 
My gratitude would {peak ; but cannot find 


One word my overburden’d foulapproves. 
What fhall I do for words? 


Galiana. But only fo, 
Juft fo my friend, thy looks as well as mine, 
Speak volumes to each other’s well-known foul. 


Americ. Thou read’{t that volume well then ? 
Galiana. To perfeétion. : 
Americ. Away with words! [ Embrace. 
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Galiana. They’re quite fuperfluous all. 
Americ. Ah my {weet nymphs! Alas my poor Ves- 
peria! 
Long haft thou felt———Let this make fome amends. 
[ Embrace. 
Voefp. Will bleft Americana pardon me 
{f1, fo foon fhould imitate herfelf? — 
What fhall I do for words ? 


Americ. 1 {cruple not to imitate perfection, 
And in the language of great Galiana, 
I'll fay ro thee, ‘* words are fuperfluous all! 
Thy looks fpeak volumes ;”’ feck for words no more. 


Felem. One of Britannia’s train approaches quick. | 
[ Enter messenger from Britannia. 4 


Messen. Britannia thus Americana greets : 
Hail independent felf-fupported queen! 
Now well convine’d that Typhon and Fattidio. 
Are of infernal race, I yield them up. 


Americ. She yiekds them up! the captives of my 
power ! 

Galiana. How gen’rous this in her! 

Americ. Extremely fo. 


Galiana. And is Britannia, then, at length con. ’ 
vine'd, 
That Typhon and Faftwlio are of hell? 
‘elem. That pride and tyranny are born of hell ! 
Americ. Do thou forbear, however. 


Jelem. VEY can, 
Galiana. Pity Britannia knew not this before. 


Messen. Has mighty Galiana ne’er inclined 
An ear attentive to 





Americ. Of this no more. 
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Speak to thine errand, and to that alone. 
Messen. The queen of Britith genii, great Britan- 
nia 
Yields both to great Americana’s power. 


And, as.a proof of her fincerity, 
She now advifes 


_ Galiana. She does not command them ! 
How gracious is this condecenfion. 


Americ. My dear friend. [To Galianas 
Proceed, fair fpirit, whatis her advice. 

Messen. That, when fair Elutheria is reviv'd, 
Typhon and Faftidio may be fent 
Beyond the utmuft circle of the north, | 
Quite to thearctick pole. There Typhon’s breath 
Wrapt in eternal froft will never more 7 
Pollute this atmofphere : for plagues mutt ceafe 
Where hoary winter [preads unceafing cold.. 


Americ. Mott excellent! {To Galiana. 


Galiana. I envy her the thought. 
It pleafes me, my friend, yes to my foul. 


Americ. Let meindulge th’exquifite idea, 





> 


sandkeandbandhand ard band kanAbandkard band wana 


as Jeysie 
foes 


a 


2? 


[Paufing. 


Yes! chain’d for ever to the polar point 
On fome bleak, boundlefs continent of fea 
Shall pride and Tyranny forever freeze! 
Galiana. Friend of my foul; there ever Jet them 
fréeze ! 
Ahere bind them faft in adamantine chains 
And never let them plague this world again. 


Messen. Farewell ; eternal happinefs be thine. 
Americ. And thine my gentle friend, farewell fair 
{pirit. | [Exit Messenger. 


Jelem. Lift up thine eyes, immortal queen, and 
view 
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Thy conquering fons advancing from the weft, 
Streaming along on denfe and pitchy clouds. 
Bots cruel Typonand Faftidio prifoners. 
[Exit Felemmo. 
Vefp. Ten thoufand horrors but to hear him namid 
Invade our fouls: how then may we endure 
‘To have him pafs clofe by us ? Power Supreme! 
They come! they’re near-at hand! hath 


Omnes nympha. O mercy, mercy! 
Americ. Whither you will, too timid nymphs, retires 
Vefp. ‘Thus unprotected? 


Arian. No my charming friends, 
Let me attend you. Pray you be compos as 
Your fears of T ypEey fhortly will be o’er. | 
[ Exit with nymphs. 


[Then enter Etherius and Fulmenifer, followed by Ty- 
phon and Faftidio, prisoners, and bound. Then ‘fe- 
lemmo with Galiana’s general. They followed by the 
other twelve influencing genii—all wearing a black 
scarf about one arm ; they salute Galiana and Ameri= 
cana as they pass. 


Typhon. (as heand Fastidioslowly cross the. stage ) Seize 
them ye furies from the loweft fell ; 
Seide them and hurry them from the grateful light, 
Drag them o’er rocks and mountains fnow-bound tops, 
Dafh them on fome benighted barren coatt, 
Then at th’approach of dawn to climes remote, 
Pull them through quagmires back to night again, 
And let them never, never more behold 
The morn ferene, or noon of cheerful day! - [Exeunt. \ 
Galiana. (advancing to front with Americana) Aruth’s | 
facred oracle I fain would hear 
From thine own lips, Be quick and let us follow. 


Ameri¢. 1 wellremember that thou waft not prefent. 
Hear, brief, the ne’er to be forgotten words. 
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Her deareft friends muft place her lifelefs feet 
On the bare necks of tyranny and pride. 


Galiana. Does this wide world contain two friends 
of freedom ; 
More juft more faithful than thyfelf and me? 


The world this knows, or foon, my friend, fhall 
know it. 


Americ. Then to compleat her cure, the wings of 
pride 
And tyranny muft both be clofely clip’d. 
And then a powerful fumigation made 
Of the rank plumage fhorn from either wing: 
The ftream fulphureous quickly pervade 
Fach inert faculty ; and will refore 
Unwonted pow’rs to Elutheria’s frame. 


Galiana. A {pecific! by heaven a fpecific! 

Ite'l thee what, my friend; hell’s fowlett fen 

No crocodile, no poifonous ferpent breeds 

Which my deep loathing foul fo much abhors 

Asit abhors that Typhon. . Give him to me. 

O give him to my throes! leave him to me i 

W hat means this ling’ring here? Wilt thou not come? 
Americ. Will the fond mother who beholds 

Sinking to death in yon Ohio’s ftream 

Fly to the banks with agonizing fhrieks 

And call the heavenly powers to her affiftance? 


Galiana. Now, Typhon, now. [ Exeunt ambe. 
[ Enter at oppojite fides, Arianthus, Vefperia, nymphs, 

Arian. Still does my fair Vefperia fear to enter 

The Hall of Union ? : : 
Vefp. Yes my worthy friend. 

Knowing the dreadful T yphon now fo near, 

If but. a leaf be thaken by the wind 

Thefe nymphs and I ftart wide and ftand aghatt 

Like guilty ones, And do the fons of men 
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Endure fuch horrors from a clam’rous confcience ? 
O, ifthey do, I pity them indeed ! 

To fpend their cheerlefs days and fleeplefs nights 
As we do now—the {port of cruel terrors, 

Tull death, grim king of terror crowns them all. 


Arian. Compafiionis ever due to fears well founded, 
But when vain terrors feize upon the foul, 
And ff oa upinely yields herielf their prey, 
Should fhe be pitied much ¢ 

Vefp. Is this reproach ? 

Arian.. Does Vefperia think it fo ? 

Vefp. 1 do indeed. 





Arian. Does Vefperia feel it fuch ? 
Vefp. Ido. 

Arian. Then Vefperiais guilty. 

Vefp. ‘True, my friend. 

Arian. Patriotic virtue calls us hence. 


Vefp. We have been wrong ; [To nymphs. 
We mutt not perfevere. 
This moment let us overcome our fears— 
Give them to the winds! now foran effort! 
*Tis done! {weet nymphs, ’tis done! (now follow me.) 
[Exit Vesperia, nympbhis secuta. 


Arian. (solus) My fair Americans, well done indeed ! 
May thy fweet daughters, bleit America, 
Like thefe, their lovely fifters, evermore 
Purfue, the moment duty points the way, 
That path which leads to patriotic virtue. 
Now let me hence to yonder facred hall, 
There to behold a fight ; that, were I mortal, 
And fortune barr’d my way to that bright fcene, 
With a huge pile of fceptres, ftars and crowns, 
And bade me ftop, ner move my hafty foot 
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One inch beyond, and all fhould be my own, 
V’d laugh at her: by yon blue arch I would! 
Vd leave old fortune and her rubbifh there! 
I'd overfpring the heap of diadems, 
And fly away! clear heaven ! away Id fly ! 
[ Exit Arianthus. 
Scene changes to the inside of the Hall of Union. 


Omnes Persona. 








[Slow music be ball in mourning as before 
nympbs and 13 genii, in their places, as before-———Ful- 
menifer, towards one side, and near ihe front, holding T: T y= 
phon Etherius cpposite to him holding lastidio— Ame- 
ricana and Galiana between them a little behind these, 
stands Arianthus, holding in one hand a censer, and in the 
other Typhen’s necromantice wand: Americana advances 
to Fastidio Etherius presents ber wiih a pair of shears 
and spreads the wings of Fastidio for ber she begins 
the operation. 




















Galiana. The wings of pride, ariftocratic pride. 
Ciip them clofe, Americana, clofe. 
Americ. Tis done! O may they never grow again! 


[Galkana advances to Typhon. Fulmenifer offers ber 
another pair. 


Americ. The wings of tyranny, hell’s eldeft born; 
Clip them clofe, my Galiana, clofe. 





Galiana. Ay, tothe quick 
*tis done, 


tis done, my friend, 


{ Americana and Galiana, band in hand, ascend the al 
tar ; each kneels on one knee and kiss the hand of Eluthe™ 
ria they rise ; motion to Arianthus to ‘approach ; be 
presents them with Typhon’s wand ; the genii of America 
and I'rance take the magical wand of tyranny between them ; 
they break it into small pieces and put them into the censer. 


They descend, preceded by Arianthus. They collet the 
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clippings of the prismers’ wings ; they put them into the 
censer. On one knee they both blow ihe fire of the censer ; 
it hindles ; they reascend the altar ; motion to Fulmenifer 
and Etberius to advance with the prisoners: they are 
brought forward, and compelled to prostrate themselves on 
the upper step of the altar. Americana draws the feet of 
Elutheria towards the front of the altar, while Galiana | 
supports her head. The genii of America and France place | 
the feet of liberty on the necks of pride and tyranny ; ibey | 
raise her head and bend it forward Fulmenifer and | 
Etherius dofcend. Arianthus resigns the censer to Etheri- 
us Fulmenifer and Arianthus move to the sides. Ethe- 
rius kneeling on the lower step continually waves the censer 
. towards Elutheria——this piGure continues uninterrupted ‘| 
: some tine. ! | 
The following sung by Vesperia chorus of nymphs. 
Vefp. Arife, thou maid divine, arife 
And put an end to all our woes ; 

Life is no life, till thine own eyes 
! ‘View at thy feet thy proftrate foes, 
Chorus, Life is no life, &c. &c. 


Thine anxious friends await to fee 

| Their deftiny, compris’d in thine :) 
: For if thou live, they live for thee ; 
Ifnot—all pleafure they refign. 
| 
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Chorus, For if thou live, &c. &c. 
Be hufh, ye winds, and let me hear 
If her dear lips one figh exhale, 
an ° 
If her {weet breath, than mine more dear, ; 
¢ Gives fragrance to the paffing gale. 
Chorus. lfher, &c. &c. 
Arife thou maid divine, arife, 
And put an end to all our woes ; 
Lifeis no life, till thine own eyes 
View at thy feet thy proftrate foes 
Chorus, Life is no life, &c. &c. oy 
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Americ. See! the moves! 
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Galiana. She rifes. O fupport her. 


[ Elutheria rises; supported by Americana and Galiano. 
Etherius says, All hail Americana, thou 
light ! | 2 
Thou babe in years, thou giantefs in might— 
Like rifing fol thou’ft; burit the womb of night. 4 
When bards unborn, thy progrefs {hall relate, 
In foreign tongues thy rapid rife tranflate, 
They muft compare thee, birth of heavenly love! 
To Pallas fpringing from the head of Jove. 
Hail princefs bounteous as the god of day, 
Who beams on all, his bright prolific ray ! 
Thy lib’ral hand thou art not wont to clofe : 
Thou help’{t the wretched to fuftain their woes. 
Europa’s fons, aflifted by thy grace, 
Bafk in the rays of liberty and peace ; 
Myriads, now beckon’d by thy bounteous hand, 
To freedom fly, from flavery’s iron band; 
And to the houfe of bondage bid adieu, 
Like Jacob, with the promis’d land in view : 
All with glad voices hail th’aufpicious day, 
And Israel-like, they fling their chains away. 


Grand Chorus. 


Myriads, now beckon’d by thy bounteous hand, 
To freedom fly, from flavery’s iron band ;¢ 
And to the houfe of bondagebid adieu, 

Like Jacob, with the promis’d land in view :$ 
All with glad voices hail th’aufpicious day,, 
And Israel-like, they fling their chains away 
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